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eader, behinde this ſilken Frontſpice yes 

of our Booke : Which, to your eyes 
Our Muſe (for ſeriow cauſes, and beſt knowne 
Fate ber ſelfe) commands ſhould be nnſhowne : 
And therefore, to that end, ſhe hath thought fit 
Todrev this (urteine, twixt you ce andit, 
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Oua pure virgin ſtudying fingularity 
Thatare com poPdof nothingburegeere chariry 
ered yernnken Ito you devote ' + 
Theſe Poems , of the beſt remarke, and note; 
he, ms who A not ? 
divine es (ne'reto forgot) 
Who cannot bur remember ? I intreare n 
Thatyou'd vouchſate who are as good asgreat 
Toacceptrheſe in his comparative line 
Whodid preferre amite beforea mine. 


Yours to be commanded 
W. 6G. 
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- Fo the Reader, 


Reader; 
Preſent thee here wich a hiſtory of 4rg«/«s and. 
[| Parthenis,the fraits of broken houres. It was a S5- 
ens raken our ofthe Orchard of Sir Phrlip Sydney, 
of pretious memory, which I have lately graftedup- 
 ofra Ctub-ſtock,in mine own: Irhath b cforch 
many leaves, and premiſespleaſing fruir, if maleyo- 
Tenteyes blaſt it cor in the bud. Fhis Booke differs 
from ny former, as a Conrtier, from a- Churchman : 
"But ifany think it uafir for one toplay both pares, I 
have preſidents for it:And ec ſuchknow,that I have 
taken bur one ptay-day in fixe : However, I ſhould 
beſhrew that hand that hindes them all cogether to 
make one Yolame, Inthis Ditcourſe, F have nor a& 
fected to ſer thy underſtanding on the Rack, by the 
tyranny of ſtrong {ines which (as they Fabaloady res 
*porr of China diſhes) are made fos the third Genera. 
tiox'to make ufeof;and are rhe meere itchof witzun- 
wer the colour of which, many have vencured (cruſt- 
rig tothe: xcceit of their ingenious Reader) 
ro-write »ow-ſenfe, arid teloniouſly father thecreated 
 expoſirions@focter men ; noc unlike (ome Painters, 
whofirſt make che picture, then, from 'the 


of ofderrer jo ments, conclude,whom it reſembles. 
reſtrong enough for my —__y not 
for ay wg read them,& your underſtand 


be magnified by their weakneſſe.Reader,thou thak 


19 the progreſſe of this Story, meet with a 
Soleiſme;which is igang his ſo foule ileal 


—_ _ 


pe red upon the faire Parthenieis fully expreſt; 
and yer, the reyenge thereof paſt oyer in a 
wherein (as I conceive) I have not dealt nnjuſtly, 
When Promethews ſtole fire from heaven to animare 
_ andquicken his artificial bodies, the ſeverer Gods 

for puniſhmencof ſo high a ſacriledge, ſtrucke him 
not dead with a ſudden 7 hwnder-bolt,bur(to be mere 
deepely avenged)lert himlive,to be tormented with 
Y ulters,continually gnawing on his Ziver. The ſame 
kinde of torture had 7x10» : ſo had Siſyphus : fo had 
Tentalus ; Did then Demagores faule equall (ifnoe 
exceed) theirs, and ſhould his paniſhment be lefle > 
Had my pen delivered him dead into your hands, 
wharcrand ye have had more ? His accurſed mema- 
ry had ſoone rotted with his baſer name, and there 
had bene an end of him : In which respe&, I have 
ſaffered him to livezthar he might ſtand like a 7ack 4 
Lent, ora Shroving Cocke for every one toſpend a 
Cudgell ar, ro the worlds end.Zadves(for in your fil. 
kenlaps I know this book will chooſe to lye, which 
farre fetched, if the Statiover be wiſe, will be 
moſt fit for you) my ſait is, that you would he plea- 
ſed to give the faire Parthenia your noble entertain. 
ment: She hath croſt che Seas for your m——_—_— 


and is come to live & dye with you, to whoſe gentle 
hands I recommend her, and kifle 
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 ARGALVS 


AND 
PARTHENIA. 


The Firſt Booke; 


V V Ichia the limies of th'Arcadian land, 

Whoſe gratefull bounty hath inricht the 
Of many a ſhepherd ſwaine, whoſe rurall Art (hand: 
(Untaught rogloze, or with a double heart 
To vow difſembled4ove)did build ro Fame 
Ereenall T#ophies of a name z 
Thar ſweet 4readis ; which, in antique dayes, 
Was wont ro warble out her well-ran'd layes 
Toall the world ; and, with her oaten Reede, 
Did fig her love whilſt her flockes did feed ; 
Arcadia, whoſe deſerts did claime to be | 
As great a ſharer inthe Dephnean tree, 
Har ruyhprrne pag 

conque 10u3 

There (ifth'exuberance ofa word fell 
So high, that Avgtlr may be ſaid, to 
There dwelt that Yirgin, that Arcadian glory, 
Whoſe rare compoſure didabſtra& the ſtory 
Oftrae perfe&Hion, forth 
The height of beauty, and admired worth 
Her name 2arthenia; whoſe unnam'd deſcenc 
Canſervebaras a needlefſe complement, 
To gild perfe&tion : She ſhall boeſt, alone, 
What boantevus Art, and nature makes her ow 
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Her mother was a Lady, whom deepe age 

More filfd with honour, then diſeaſes; ſage, 
A modeſt Matron;ſtri&, referv'd; auftere, 
Sparing in ſpeech, bur liberall of her care ; 
Fierce to her foes, and violent where (he likes; 
Wedded to what her owne opinion ſtrikes , 
-Frequeot in almes, and charicable deedes, 

Of mighty ſpiric, conſtant to her beads, 

Wilely ſuſpirious ; but what need wecthzr 

Then this? ſhe was the rare Parthenis's Mother 
That rare Parthenia, in whoſe heayenly eye 

Sics maiden mildneſs, mixc wich mijeſty, 

Whoſe ſecrer power hatha double ſkill, 

By frownes or (miles, tomake aliye, or kill ; 

Her cheekes are like ewobaokes of faireſt lowers, 
Inricht wich ſweerneſle from the twilight ſhowers, 
Whereon choſe jarres which were ſo often bred, 
Compoſed were, betwixt the white andred : 

Her haire rapght dowae benearh her yvory knees, 
As if chat Nature, to ſo rare a piece . 
Had meant a ſhadowy, labouring to ſhow 

And boaſt the urmoft, that her hand coulddoe - 
Like ſmalleſt flaxe appear'd her Nymph-like haire, 
But onely flexe was not ſo ſmall, þ faire : 

Her lipslike Rybies, and you'd thinke, within, 

In ſtead of teeth, rhar orient Pearles had bin : 

The whiteneſle of her dainty neck you know, 

If ever you beheld che new fallen Sweow ; 

Her Swan-like breſts were like two little Spheares, 
Whereig, cach aznre line in view appeares, | 
Whieh, were they obvious but to every eye, 

All liberall Arts would rurne Afronomre ; | 
Herſlender waſte, her lilly hands, her armes 
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1 dare not ſet to, view; becauſe allcharmes 
Forbiddenare : My baſhfull ſe deſcends 
No lower ſteppe : Here her Commuſon ends, 
And by another verrue doth enjoyne * 
My pen to treate perfeRion, moredivine. 
The chaſt Diexs, and her Virgin-crew 
Was buta Type of one that ſhould enſue 
Inafter ages, which we finde expreſt, 
And here ftulfill'd in chaſte Parthenr'; breſt : 
True vere was the objett ofher will, 
She could no ill, becauſe ſhe knew ng ill; | 
Her thoughts were noble,and her words not laviſh, 
Yer free, bne wiſely waigh'd; more apr to raviſh, 
Then to enriſe; lefſe beaurifi'd with arr, * 
Then naturall ſweernefſe : In her gentle hearc 
I r rranſcended: from her milder breſt 
Paſhon was not exiled, but repreſt : --- - 
Her voyce excell'd, nay, had you heard her yoyce 
Bur warble forth, you might have hadrhe choile, . 
To take her for ſome ſinooths fac'd Cherabin, 
Or elſe ſome glorious Agel, that had bin 
A treble ſbarerin th'eternall ioyes, 
Sach was her voyce, ſuch was her heauenly voice: 
Merry, yetmodeſt; witty and yet wiſe, . 
Not aptto toy, and yer nottoo too nice; 
Quick,bur nor raſh;Courteous,b& yet not commen; 
Not too familiarand yer ſcorning noman: 
In briefe,who wouldrelace her prayſes well, 
Muſt firſt berhinke himſelfe, what is Cexcell. 
When theſe perfetions had enhaumnc'd the name 
Of care Portbenia, nimble Fame 
Grew great with honour, rwings, 
And 


Aduanc'd her Trumper, A ſhe 


And with her full-mouch'd blaſt ſbe doth proclame 

Th'unmated glory of Pertheniaes name : 

Whonew but faire Parthenia 7 what 

Can finde admiteance in th' _uHreadias Court , 

But faire Partheniaes ? Euery ſolemne feaft 

Muſt now be ſweerned, honourd, and poſleft 

With highdiCourſes of Pertheniaes glory, 

And every mouth muſt breathe Parthen:aes ſtory, 

The Peer ſummons now his amorous quill, 

And ſcornes afliſtance from the facred Hil: 

The ſweer-lipt 0r4toer takes in hand to raiſe 

His prouder ſtile, toſpeake Partheniaes praile. 

The curious Painter wiſely doth diſplace 

Faire Venus, ſets Parthenia in her place. 

The pleader burnes his bookes, diſdaines the Law, 

Andfalls in love with whom his eyes ne're faw. 

Healrhs to the faire Pxrthenia flye abour, 

- Ateyery board, whilſt others, more devour, 

Build Idols to her, and adore the ſame; , 

And Parrets learne to prate Partheniaes name : 

Some truſt ro fame, ſome ſecretly difprize 

Her worth; ſome emulatces, and ſome envi 

Somedoubr, ſome feare leſt laviſh fame belie her., 

And all that dare belecue report, admire. ' 
Upon the borders of the L4Hrcadian Land ; 

Dweclca Leconian Lord ; Of proudcommand, a 

Lord of much people, youthfull, and of fame 

More great then goad; Demagoras his name, 

Offtacure xall, his body ſpare and meager, L 

Thicke ſhoulderd, hollow checek'd and viſage eager, * 

His gaſbfull countenance ſwarthy, long and:thinne, 

And downe eack'fite of hisreverred chinne; © 

A lock of black-yeglettee baire (befftended-:: 
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With warts r00 ugly tobe fore) 


deſcende& - 
His G—_ IE y ſunke, end hlewd, 
wn fire; Tis faid, they bliſter'd where they view'd. 


pon his ſhoulders from his Arle moon A 

Arogge crop of Elifevets dangled downe: 
His hide all hairy; gariſh his a 
And his complexion meerly Earth and Fire; 
Perverſe toall; extenuating what 
Another did, becauſe he did jc not : 
Maligning all mens actions but his owne, 
Not loving arty, and beloy'd ofnone : 
Revengefull, envious ,deſperarely ſtour, 
And in a word, ropaint him fully onr, 
That had the <Monopolie, ro fulfill 
All vice; the Hicrog/yphicke of all ill. 
He _— 'd Srearps _ - fromabove, 
Fireballsof lighrning y angry 1ove 
Conforndthe anarm'd behelder at # blow, 
And leavehim ruin'd inthe : Evens 
The peerlefſe of Part g une es 


Ar the firſt light di 
The laviſh hrs of —__ — lover; 
Who voydeof h to hide, of to diſcover 


The tyrannous ſe of his ſecret fires, 
Promprted y/4 ns paſſion, wa 

Acenrs' Into what 4 ever 
Hath one looke ſiracke thy ſoule ? oh Ns 
Toberecar'd : If I hail done amiifſe, 
Hath heaven mo eafier laſing one wh 
Promethius paines «re 


Onur finues yet labour'd rw Feet V0 


anlt 
Dn rela 


Be 
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Be jw ; 0. avake wot ſnob anequell ods (53 8346" OO 
ey le: was 1 Bejuſb, or elſe no Gods : 

thy ſend you dow ne ſuch Angels to the earth, 

To mocke poore mortals? or of mortall birth 

If ſuch a beanenlike Paragon may be, | 

Why doe ye not wound her as well as me? 

Bat why. doe I implore your aydes in waine, 

That are the higheſt Agents in my paine ? 

Poore wretch | What hope of help can ye aſſure me, 
When onely fhe, that made the wound cay cure me? 
Divine Parthenia, earths envalued lewek, 
Would thes hadft beene lſſe glorious or leſſe cruel 
When fir ſt thine eyes didtotheſe eyes appeare, 

I read the hiſtory of my ruinethere, 

Ay neceſſary ruine: Heanen, nor Hell 

Can ſalue my ſores, by belpe of Prayer, or ſpell; 
Gods are uninſt,and if ,withcharmes,1 haunt her, 


Her eyes are counter charmes, t# inchant th inchantere- 


Why doe I thus exulcerate my diſeaſe? 
By adding torments hope I to finde eaſe?” 
Is not her cruelty enough, alone, 
But muſt I bring Sefbtermans of my owne? - 
Cbeareup ___ T«s-4wiſe mans part: 
Not to loſe all if bis unprattis'd art- 
Serues not to gaine : A Gameſter may not chooſe- 
His chance: It u.ſomeconqueft not to looſe : 


Look to thy ſelfe : Let noiniurious blaſt 


Of colddeſpaire chill thy greene-wounds too faſt. 
For time ta cure : 0, hope for no remiſſion 
Ofpalze, till Cupid ſend thee aPhylition : 
Sbe tn «woman, tf « woman, then 

Ny titles good, Women were madefor men: 

She 154 woman, thengh her baavenly brow. 
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Write Angell, and way loops, akhoveb net now;. .. 
Women, $5 look, will a endo ferd, a _ 
Pntill ther hearts adviſe with fleſhand bloed: 
She ts a woman; Thert's no reaſon why,  .., + - 
But ſhe (perchange) may burve as well as I.) 
Move then, Demagoras, {ct Parthegia know 
T he ſtrength of ber 6wne beauty, in thy wet :- 
Feare not, what thowador ſt; begin to move, 
Chrit croſſeforerwns the Alphaber of love + .. 
T's halfe perfefled, what ts once begun, 
She is a women; and ſbe maſt be monne.... + . 
Like as a Swaine, whoſe hands have madea yow, 
And ſworne allegeance to rhe peaceful plough, 
Preſt out for ſervice in the marrtiall cg 
Ar firſt (unentred).findsa liveleſſe dampe. 
Beleagring evey-ioynt; as often fwounds 
As ere he viewes his ſword, or thinks of wounds; 
Atlength (not finding any meanes for flying, 
Switcht and ſpurd on with deſp'rate feare of dying) 
He hewes, he hackes,and inthe mid(t he goes, - 
And freſhly deales-abour his franticke blowes; 
Enen ſo Demageras, whoſe nnbred faſhion | 
Had neuer yer ſubſcrib'd to loves ſweet | 
Being call'da Combatant to Capids fie 
OOH NEGIED —_—_ yecls 
e day without a parly, till at 
Fiercely tranſported by «7 warkn ſtrength 
Of his owne paſſion, he himſelfe affures, | . 
That deſp'ratetorments maſt have deſp'rate cures z. 
And thus tothe dinine Partheniaes cares 
Applies his ſpeech, denoidof donbrs and feares; . 
Faireſf of creatures, #9 rader tongue, 
Tevight it ſelfe, ſhould doc your patience wrong, 
4 KB 3 _ 


And : 


And ls 70n'makes it 100 16 free, 
0 rains regs beauty, and not me: 
It was thoſe eyes, thoſe pretions eyes that firſt 
Enforc'd my tongue to ſpeake, or heart to burſt» | 
From thoſe deare eyes 1 firſt receiv dthit woukd, 
Which ſeehts for ewrt, and cant be mide ſound Þ 
But by the hand that ftrucke ;To you alone, * 
1 ſue for helpe, that elſe muſt hope for none : - # 
T hen crownt my joyes, thow Aritidote of deſÞaire, © 
And be 4s merciful us thow art faire, d 
Nature,(the bounty of whoſe liberall hand 

Mad thee vhe jewel of the Arcadian land ) 4 
Intended in ſo raree prize, to boaſt f 
Her maſter peete : Hid Jewells are but uſt | 
Shine then, and rob wot nature of ber due, | 
But bonour her, & ſhe hath honour you : b 
Let not the beſt of all her workes lit dead 
In the nice CasKetof is M1 
Whet he'woutld have reved!l'd, © ave wot ſmut her, \ 
Tb art mide inveine, wnleſſe thou make” another: 
Give me thy wry aud =_—_ ef of _ 
Left thou went « heart, ile giyethee wine 
2 it Prey enth ove and Lifin daty, 

As the with vertse, or thine tyer with beauty: 

Why deft then frown? why does that beavenly brow | 
Not made forgorinkles, ſhow « wrinkle now? , 
Send forth thy brighter ſin-ſhine, andthe while, 1 
0 lend mebut the twilight of « ſmile : 
Grve me owe anvorvne twhy flandft thou mute? 


Diſcloſe thoſe b rant my ſuite : 
ſelſe he Tank wy ſie 


Sprake (lrot) or 
art, 


To ſilence, let that ſilence ? 
Nor beggt Tlove of ulwes, 


My 
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My words renne i'emplead wy anne deſert, 
Diſdaine als. alt bough my thoughts fea 
Below themſclyes, i'enjoy [a faire a friend : 

1, that have oft, with teares, bin ſaurht to, ſue; 
And © neenes have bin hy ſervants, that ſerwes you: 
Thebeauties of al Greece have bin «t ftrife 
To win the name of great LIECOgpres wife, 

And bin deſpis'd, nat worthy to abtaine 
Ss bigh an bonowr, what they ſought (invaine) 

I here preſent thee with, as thine owne due, 

It being an honodr fit for none but you: 

Speake then (my love) and let thy lips make known. 
That 1 am cedar thine or not mine owne: 

Have you bekeld when freſh Aurora: oy 
y 


| Sendsforth her early beames, andby and 


Withdrawes the glory ofher face and ſhrowds 
Hercheekes behind a ruddy maske of clouds, 
Which, who beleeve in Err Pater (ay, 

Preſages winde, and bluftry ſtormes that day, 
Such were Partheniaes lookes; in whole faire face 
Roſes and Lillies, late had equall place, = 
But now, twixt mayden bafhfulneſſe, and (pleene;. -. 
Roſes appear'd, and Liles were not ſeene: 

She paus'd a while, till at rhe laft, ſhe breakes 
Her long kept angry fileace, thus; and ſpeakes,. 


My Lord, 


H 4d your ſrong Oratory but the at, 


To make me conſcious of ſo great deſert, 

As you _— I mole, bound p ang - 

Topraiſt your Rhet ricke, 5 youpreiſe my btanty;, 
Or if the fratlty of my judgement cool... 
Flatter my thoughts fo grofty, «40 bald: — 
Tourr 


- 


0 "Re "Hepatic - ici Parthenia, Book 1. 


T owr word: for currant, you might boldly dare 
Connt me 4s fooliſh , as you terme me faire, 

If you vye Courtſhip, fortune knowes that 1 
Have not ſo firong a Game, to ſee the vye: 
Alas, my chill durft never undertake 


' To play the game, where hearts be ſet at ſtake; 


Needs muſt the loſe be great, when ſuch have bin, 
Seldome obſerw'd to ſave ear phe win : 
Toucreve my heart, My Lord, you crave withal, 
To0 great 4 miſchiefe, My poore heart's too ſmall 
To i the concave of ſo great a bref, 

Whoſe thoughts can ſtorne 1he amorous requeſt 

Of love-ſicke Qareutt, and canrequite the vaine, 
And fattions ſuits of Ledies with 41ſdaine : 

Stoope wot ſo low beneath your ſelfe (great Lord) 

To love Parthenia': $hall ſo prore a word 

Staine your faire lips, whoſe merits doepracleinre 
CA more tranſcendent fortune, then that name 

Can give ?Call downe Totes winged Parſuigant, 
And give his tongae the power 18 enchant 

Some eaſie, Goddeſſe, inyour name, and treat 

A marriage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great | 

A mind as yours, and fill the fruitfull earth 

With Heroes, firung from ſo divine a birth : 
Partheniaes heart could never yet aſpire + 

So bigh: Her homebred thoughts durſs xe'r defire 

So fond an honor, matcht.with ſo great pride, 

To hope for that, which Pucents five beene deny'd. 
Be wiſe, my Lord; vonchſafe nat to repeat 

S'unfit 4 ſuit; Be wiſe 41 you are great : 

Advance your noble thoughts : h47ard no mere 

To wracke your fortunes on ſo fleet a ſhore, | 
That to the wiſer world, it may be knowne' 
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The leſſe y are mint, the more you are your one. 
Likeas a guilty priſner, upon whom 
Offeaded Juſtice lately paſt her doome, 
Stands trembling by, and hopeleſſe coprevaile, 
Baules not for mercy; butto the looth'd 7aile 
Dragges his (ad yrons, and from thence commend 
A haſty ſaice to his ſelected friends, 
That by the vertueof a quicke Reprive, 
The wretch might have ſome few daies more to 
Evenſo Demagores, Whoſe re wounded heart (live. 
Had newly felt the uncxpected (mart 
And ſecret burthep of a deſp'rate doome, 
Replies not, takes no leave, butquits the roome; 
And, in his diſcontented mind, revolnes 
Ten thouſand thoughts; and, ar the laſt, reſolues 
What courſe to runne, relying on noother 
But the aſſiſtance of Partheniaes mother. 
Forthwith his fierce miſguided paſſion droye 
His wandring iteps to the next neighboring grove; 
A keene Stecletto in his trembling hand - 
He rudely grip'd, upon his lips did ſtand 
A milke white froth;his eyes like flames; ſometimes 
He curſes heaven; himſelfe, and then, the times, 
Railes at the proud Partherra; raues; deſpaires; 
And from his head rends off his rangled hayres; 
Curſes the wombe that bare him» bans the Fares 
And drunke, with ſpleene, he thus deliberates. 
Why dyeſt thow not, Demagoras, when 4s death 
Lend thee a weapon ? Canthbe whining breath 
Of diſcontent and paſſion ſend reliefe 
T0 thy diſtraftion, or aſſwage thy griefe? 
Why moos {t than not the Gods? Or, rather, why 
Do'ſt not comemmne, arid ſcorne their power, and dye? 
C Bus 
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But flay ! Of whom doft-thou complaine ? A woman, 
To whom on 7"4n) deft thou complaine ? i A woman. 
And ſhall a womans frownes have power to grieve thee ? : 
Or ſhall a womans wanton ſmile relieve thee? | 
Fye, fie Demagoras, ſhall « womans eye 

Prevadle, to make the flout Demagoras dye, 

And leave to after times an entred name 

Ith' Calender of fooles ? Rouze up for ſhame 

7 hy waſted ſpirits : whet thy ſpleene and live 

Tobereveng'd : She, ſhe that would not give 

Adwittance to thy proferd love, muſt drinke 

The potion of thy hate : ſtirre then the ſinke 

Of ai thy paſſion; where thou canſt not gaine 

' By fairer language, Tarquin-like conſtraine. 


But hold thy hand, Demagoras, and adviſe, ' 
Art gives advantage oft where force denyes ; ; 
Suſpend thy fury : Make Partheniaes mother is 
T hy meanes : One CAdamant will cut another : 1 
Sweeten thy lips with amorous Oratory , ” 


Aﬀed her tender heart with the ſad ory 

Of thy deare love , ExtollPartheniaes beauty ; 
But moſt of all, urge that deſerved duty 

T hoy ow ſt ber vertue, and make that the ground 
0 f thy firſt love, that gave thy heart the wound: 
HMinele thy words with ſighes ; and it is meer, 
If thow canſt force a teare to let her ſee't | 
Againſt thy will. Let thy falſe tongue farbeare 
No vowes, and though thowberft for ſworne, yet ſweare : 
If ere thy barren lips ſhalt chance to pauſe, 
For want of words, Parthenia & the cauſe, 

TV he hath benamw'dthy heart, af ere they goe 
Beyond their lifts, Parthenia made them ſo : 
Withall ; be ſure, when ere thou ſhalt advanct-- 
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The daughters wertnes, let the glory glance 

V pon the prudent mother , Woman care not 

To heare too msch of vertue if they ſhare nat : 

When thus thou haſt prepar'd her melting eare 

To ſoft attention, cloſely, in the reare 

Of thy d,ſcourſe, preferre thy ſad petition, 

That ſhe would pleaſe to fauonr the condition 

Of a diſtreſſed lover, and afford 

In thy behalfe, a mothers trmely word 

So ſhalt thou wreck thy vengeance by awilde, 

And make the mather bawd to her owne childe. 

He pauſed nor ; bur like 

(Whole franticke paſſion was ſupreme director) 

Fixthis firſt thoughts, impatient ofthe ſecond 

Which mighe bin bercered by adviſe, and reckor'd 

All crime butloſt, which he beſtowed nor ; 

On th'execution of his hopefull plot: 

Forthwith his nimble paces he civided 

Towards the Summer Palace, where reſided 

The faire Partheniaes mother, boldly enters, 

And after mutuall complement; adventers 

To breake the yceof his diflembledgriefe ; 

Thus he complaines, and thus he hegy relicfe; 

" Madam, 

The hopefull thriving of my ſulte depends 

V pon your goodneſſe, and it recommends 

It ſelfe unto your favour, from whoſe hand 

It muſt have ſentence, or to fall, or land, 

Thrice three times hath the Soverigne of the night 

Repaird her empty hornes with borrowed light, 

Stnce theſe ſad eyes, t heſe beauty blaſted yes 

Were flricken by 4 light that did ariſe 

From your bleft wombe, whoſe nna(ſwaged ſmart uo 
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Hath pierc'd my ſonle, and wounded my poore bart; 

It ts & hr Lorna whoſe ns: + : 
And gloriou wertue led theſe eyes of mine 

To their owne ruine, Like a wanton flye, 

1 dallied with the flame of her bright eye, 

Till I have burn'd my wings : O,if tolowe 

Be hild a ſinne;the guilty g84s aboue 

(Being fellow. ſinners with us, and commit 

T he ſelfe ſame crimes) may eas ly pardon it, 

© thrice dinine Parthenia, 1hat haſt got 

LA ſacred priviledge which the gods have not, 

If thou haſt doow'd that Þfpall be bereaven 

Of my laarh's.life, yet let me dye forgiven; 

And rvelaome death that with one happy blow 

Grues ne more eaſe, then life could ever doe. 
Madame, to whom ſhould my ſad words appeal: '' 
But you? Alas, to whom ſhoald ] revecle 

My dying thoughts, bat nxto you, that gave 
Being to her; that hath the peer to ſave 
My waſted lifes, The language of a mother 

Moves more then teaves, that trickle from another, | 
With that 4 well aſſembled drop dd ſlide | 
From he f4lſe eyes, The Ladie thus replide. 
My Honourable Lord, 

If my untimely anſwer hath prevented 

Some further words your paſc.on would have vented, 
Pardon my haſte, wivich, in a-rader faſhion, | 
Sought onely to diwideyen, fron your paſiron : 3 
The lane you beare Parthenia moſt clame | 
T he privilege of mane care, and'in her name, 

(T hough fronnau abſent minds. 4s yet unknonne) 
Returne 1 thankes, with imareſt of my anne. ». 
The little judgtment., thet the. guds have lem 
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Her down) yeares (though in a ſmall extent) 
Does challeng the whole freedome of hex choice, 
In the reſignment of a Mothers woice : 

T he ſprightly fancies of a Yirgins mind 

Emer themſelves, and hate to & conflnde; 


Deſire no bellowes, but their owne deſire, 
Ana like to Dedahus his forge. if blowne 
Burnes d imme and dyes; bl, es, if tet alone; 
Loners affett without adviſement , that 
Whichbeing moſt perſwaded to they bate. 
My Lord, Adjourne your paſſion,apd referr 
The fortune of your ſuite to time, and her. 


The Saile hu fancie is; a ftorme of windt, 
His uncontrouled paſſion, the Steare's 
His reaſon; Rocks and Sands, are doubts and feares; 
Tour ſtorme being great: like a wiſe Pilot, beare 
But little Saile, and ftoutly ply the fleare : 
Leave then the violence of your thoughts to me 
My Lord, too haſty gameſters overſee. 
Got, move Parthenia; a»d let Tuno's blefiing 
Attend your hopefall ſuite, in the — 
Loves common evills ; and if ber warme deſire 
Show but a ſparke, leave me to blow the fire. 
Goe, loſe no time : Lovers muſt be laborious; 
My Lord, go proſperous, audreturne vittorious. 

Wirh that, Demagor as (proſtrate on the ground, | 
As if his eares had heard that bleſſed found, 
Wherewith the Deiphian oracle acquires 
The accepred ſacrifice )performes the rites 
Of quick devotion, to that heavenly yoyce © 
Which fed his ſoule wich che malignant joyes * 
C3. 
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Ot vow'd revenge, upfrom the floore he ſtares, 
Blefles che rongue thar bleſt him and departs. 

By this time, had the heaven-ſarrounding Steeds 
Quell'd their proud courage, curn'd their fainting 
Into the lower Hemiſphcare, to coole (heads 
Their flaming noſtrills in the Weſterne people, 
When as the dainty and mollicious ayre 
Had bid the Lady of the Palace, ſhare 
In her refined pleaſures, and invited 
Her gentle ſteps, fully ro be delighted 2 
In thoſe ſweet walkes where Flora's liberall hand 
Had given more freely, then to all the Land. 

There walked ſhe; and in her various mind, 
Projetts and caſts about which way to finde 

The progreſſe of the young Partheniaes heart ; 
Likes this way : then a ſecond thought does thwart 
The firſt ; Likes that way ; then a third,che ſecoad : . 
One while ſhe likes the match, & then ſhe recon'd 
Demagoras vertues, now her teare entices 
Her thoughes to alter ; then ſhe counts his vices : 
Sometimes ſhe calls his yowes and oathes to mind ; 
Another while, thinkes oathes & words bur winde. 
She likes, diſlikes; her doubtfull thoughts doe vary, 
Reſolves, and then reſolves the quite contrary : 
One while ſhefeares, thar his maligne aſpece 7 
Will give the Virgin cauſe to diſaffect : 
And then propounds to her ambitions thoughts 
' His wealth, the golden cover of all faults :. 
And, from the Chass of her doubr, digeſts 
Her feares zcreates a world of wealth, and reſts. 
With har, ſhe (traightunfixr her faſtned eyes 
Fromoff the ground ; and, lookingup,eſpies 
The faire Parthenis, ina lovely bowre, 
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Spending the treaſure of an evening howre : 
There fare ſhe, reading the ſweer-ſad diſcourſes 
Of Charickas love : the entercourſes 

Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her render heare 
To feele the ſelfe ſam: joy, the ſelfe ame ſmart : 
She read, ſhe wept ; and, as. ſhe wept ſhe ſinil'd, 
As if her equall eyes had recencilde 

Th'extremes of joy and-griefe: ſhe cloſde the booke; 
Then open'd it, and with a milder looke, 

She piryes lovers; muſing then a while, 

She reaches ſmile ro weepe ; and reares, to ſmile : 


_ Arlength, her broken thoughts ſhee thus diſcoyers: 


Vnconſlant ſlate of poore diſtreſſed lovers | 
Is all extreame in love? No meane at all > 
No draughts indifferent 2 eit her hony orgall ? 
Hath Caupids Y niverſeno temp'rate Zone, 
Fither 4 torridor 4 frozew one? 
Alas, alas, poore lovers, As\ſhe ſpake 
Thoſe words, from herdiſcloſed lips there brake 
A gentle figh and after that, another ; 
W ith that, ſteps in her unexpe&ed mother. . 
Have ye beheld, when Tytaxs laſtfalt head - 
Hath newly div'd into the ſeagreene bed 
Of Thetis, how the baſhfull HoriJone- 
(Enforc'd ro fee what ſhould be ſeene by none) 
Lookes red fer ſhame; and bluſbes to diſcover 


T tvinceſtnous pleaſures of the heaven. borne lover > ” 


So look'd Parthenia, when the ſudden eye-. 

Of her unwelcome mother did diſcry 

Her ſecret paſſion : The mothers ſmile - 

Bropghe forch the daughters bluſh ; and levell coyle 
They ſmil'd and bluſhtz oneſmile begat another ;; 
Thedaughter bluſte, becauſe che Jealous mother - 
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Smil'd on her; and the lent mother ſmilde, | 
To ſee the conſcions bluſhing of her childe: 
Arlength,growne great with words, ſhe did awake : 
Her forced filence, ahd ſhe thus beſpake 
Blaſh not, my faireſt daughter, T is no ſhame 
To pitty lovers, or lament that flame, 
Which worth and beauty kindles in the breſt: 
Tu charity to ſuccour the diſtreft, 
T he diſpoſition of a generous heart 
Makes every griefe her owne, at leaft, beares part. 
What marble, ah what adamantine eare 
Ere heard the flames of Troy, without a teare? 
. Much more the ſcorching of a lovers fire, 
( Whoſe deſÞ rate fewell his owne deſire) 
May boldly challenge every gentle hears 
To be joyntenant in his ſecret ſmart , 5 
Why deft thou bluſh 2why did thoſe pearly teares ? | 
Slide downe? Feare not : this Arbour hathng eaves; 
Here'is none but we , ſpeake then : It is no ſhame " 
To jhed a teare; thy mother did the ſame : 
Say; hath the winged wanton, with his dart, 
Sent exe a meſſageto thy wounded heart > 
Speake, in thename of Hymen 1 conjarethee , 
If fo, 1 have a Balſam fhall recure thee, 
I feare, Ffeare, the young Laconian Lord 4 
Hath lately left ſome ind; efted word y 
In thy cold ſtomache. which, for want of Art, Z 
1 doubt, I doubt, lies heary at thy heart : 
If that be all, revealing brings reliefe, 
Silence in love but multiples a griefe : 
Hid ſorrow's deſperate, not 10 be endur'd : | 
Which being bus diſchyi'd, is eaſly cur'd : 0 AIT 
Lerebagee ihow lev Demagoras, and wowld/? o_ 
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T Thy cleſe affettion from thy angry mother, 
And reape the dainty fruits of love \ wnſcene; 
1 did the like, or thouwhadſt never beene ; 
Stolne goods are ſweeteſt : If it be thy minde 
To love in ſecret, I willbe as blinde 

As he that wounded thee, or if thou dare 
Acquaint thy mother , then a mothers care 
Shall be redoubled, til thy thoughts acquire 
The ſweet fraition of thy choice de ren 

Thou lov' ft Demagoras ; If thy 


T hy conſcious heart muſt give thy ti ke lie: 


And if thy liking countermand my Left 
T hy puniſhment ſhall be, to love him fol: 
Theth love me ſtill, and tet bi hopes inherit 
T he crowne, belonging to ſo faire a merit ; 
=- thoughts are noble, and bis fame appeares 
ſpeake at leaf, ſt, an age above hi yeares; 
T6 rot of his increa rings 
From the high acke of th 0 ns hy iy 
The gods have bleſl x with a liberall hens 
Enricht him with the prime of all the land : 
Howour aud wealth attend his gates, and what 
Can he command that be poſſeſſes nat ? 
All which, and more, fins 5 can divine} 
The fortune of thy beauty hath made thine : 
He « thy Captive, and thy 
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Tis not the common worke of every day, 
T' afford ſuch offers ; Take them while you may, 
Times alter : youth and beauty are but blaſts , 
Y ſe then thy time, whilſt youth and beanty laſts : 
For if that loath'd and infamous reproach 
Of a flale maide, but offer to incroach 
V pon opinion, th'art iu eſ{imation, 
Like garments, kept till they be out of faſhion - 
Thy worth, thy wit, thy wertues all muſt (tand 
Like goods at oat-cries, priz'd at ſecond hand, 
Reſolve thee then, enlarge the Firgm life 
With th'onorable freedome of a wife , 
And let the fruits of that bleſt marriage be 
A living pledge betwixt my Child and me. | 
So ſaid ; The faire Parthenia (in whoſe hearr | 
Her ſtrong affeftion yer had got the ſtart | 
Of her obedience) makes a ſudden pauſe, 
Strives with her cheughts ; objects the binding 
Of filiall duty to her beſt affeion, (lawes 
Sometimes, ſubmits anto her owne election, 
Somerimes, unto her mothers-: thus divided 
In her diftracted fancy, ſometimes guided 
By one deſire, and ſometimes by another | 
She chus replied roher attentive mother : ; 
Madam, 4 
Thinke nat Parthenia, wnder a pretence 
Of ſilence, fludies aiſobedrence i | 
or by the crafty fe of reply, 
Borrowes a quitkt advan age todeny : 7 
It lies not inyour power, to command 
Beyond my will : unto your tender hand, 
1 here ſurrender ap that little A 
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The gods forbid Parthenia ſhould reſiſt 
What you command, command you what youlift - 

But pardon me, the young Laconian Lord 
Hath made aſſault, but never yet could board 
Thu heart of mine : I wept, Iwrpt indeed, 
But my miſconftred ſireames did ne'r proceed 

From Cupids ſþring : This blubber'dbooke makes known, 
Whoſe griefes | wept ; I wept not for mine owne ;, 

My lowly thoughts durſt never yet aſpire 
T he leaſt degree, tewards the proud deſire 
Of ſo ereat honour, to be call'd his wife, 

For whom ambitions Pueenes have beent at (trife ; 
Heſu'd for love, and ſtrongly did importune 
My heart, more pleaſed with a meaner fortune ; 

My breaſt was marble, and my heart forgot 
Allpittie , for, indeed, 1 lov'd him not : 

But Madam; you, to whoſe more wiſe direftirns 
I bend the /touteft of my raſh affeftions, 

You have commanded, and your will ſhall be 
The ſquire of my uneaven atfires, and me ; 

I'le pradtice duty, and my deeds ſhall ſhow it ;, 

[le praftice lewe, though Cupid never know it. 

When great Baſil:s (he whoſe princely hand 

Nouriſhe long peace inthe Arcadranland 

With triumph, brought to his renowned Court 

His new eſpouſed 2neene, was greatreſort 

Offorraine Scates, and princes, tobehold 

The truth, thar anbeleev'd report had told 

Of faire Gynecies worth : Thither repair'd 

The Cyprian Nobles, richly all prepar'd 

In ma furniture, and well addreſt, 

With ſolemne Ionſts to glorifie the feaſt 

Of marriage royall, lately = berweene 
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Th' Arcadian King, and bis thrice noble Queen, 
The faire Gynecis ; in whoſe face and breſt 
Nature, and curious Art had done their beſt, - 
To ſamme that rare perfeQion, which (in briefe) 
Tranſcends the power ofa ſtrong beliefe ;. 
Her Syer was the Cyprian King, whoſe fame 
Receiv'd more honour from her honour'd name, 
Then if he had, with his victorious hand, # 
Vnſceptred halfe the princes inthe land : - by 
To tell the glory of this royall Feait , {4 
The Bridegroomes ſtate, & how the Bride was dreſty + 
The princely ſeryice, and the rare delights ; 
The ſeyerallnames and worth, of Lords & Knights; 
Their quaint /mpreſ's, their deviſefull ſhowes 
Their martiall ſports,their oft redoubled blowes L 
The courage of this Lord, or:that proud horſe , Y 
Who ran, who gorthe better, who, the worle, 
Is not my tafke ; nor lies it in my way, , 
To makerclation of it : Heraulds may :- 
Yer fame and honour have ſelected one 
From that illuſtrious crew ; and him alone 
Have recommended to my carefall quill, 
Forbidding that his honour ſhould lye ſtill 
Among the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit; . ; 
That day, had crownedwith a victors merit, " 
His name was Argalus ; In Cyprus borne: 
And (if what is not ours, may adorne 
Ourproperfortunes) his blood royall ſpringes 
From thyancient ſtecke of the great Cyprian Kings : | 
His outſide, had enough to ſatisfie 
The expectation of a curious eye : 
Nature wasrtoo too prodigall ofher beauty, 
To make him hal& faire, whom. Fame, and duty 
* 17 Fee 
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Hee ought to honour, call'd ſo often forth, 
T'approve the exclence of his manly worth : 
His mind was richly furniſhe with the treaſare 
Of morall knowledge, in ſo liberall meaſure, 
Not to be proud : So valiant and.ſo ſtrong. 
Ofnoble courage, not to dare a wrong: 
Friend)y to all men, inward but with few ;- 
Faſt to his old friends, and unapt for new : 
Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſlion, 
Serious in buſinefle, choyce in recreation :. 
Not toe miſtruſtfall, and yet wiſely wary , 
Hard toreſolye, and then as hard to vary : 
And toconclude, the world conld hardly finde- 
So rare a body with fo rare a minde. - 

Thrice had the bright ſurveyour of the heaven 
Divided out the dayes andnights by even - 
And equall howers,fince this childe of fame 
(Invited by the glory of her name,) 
Firſt view'd Partheniaes face, whoſe mutualleye 
Shot equall flames, and with the ſecrer tie 
Of andiſclos'd affeftion, joyn'd together 
Their [yenng harrs,their loves unknown to either: 
Both dearly lov'd : the more they.ſtrove to hide 
Their love, affection they the more difcride. 
It lies beyond the power of art ts ſmother 
Aﬀetion, where one vertue findes another : 
One was their thoughts, and their deſiers one, 
And yet both lov'd, anknowne;beloved, anknown: 
One was the Dart, that at the ſelfe ſame rime 
Was ſent, that wounded her, that wounded him : 
Both hop'd, both fear'dalike,both joi'd,both grieu'd 
Yet,whexze they both could help, was none reliey'd: 
Twolov'd, and.two beloved were, yetnone 
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But two in all, and yer that a/ but one. 
By this time had their barren lips betraid 
There timerous filence ; now they had diſplaid 


Loves ſanguine colours, whilſt the winged Child 


Sate in a tree, and clapt his hands ; and ſmil'd 
To ſee the combar of two wounded friends : 


He ſtrikes and wounds himſeife, while ſhe defends 
That would be wounded; for her paine proceeds, 
And flows from his, 8 from his wound, ſhe bleeds; 


She playes at him, and aymingat his breſt, 


Pierc'd her owne heart: and when his hand addreſt 


The blow to her faire boſome,, there it found 


His own deare heart, & gave that heart the wound: 
Ar length both-conquer'd, and yer-both didyeeld, 


Both loſt che day, and yet both wan the field : 

Andas the warfare of their rongues did ccaſe, 

Their lips gave earneſt of a joyfull peace, 
But'O the bideous chances that attend 

A lovers progreſſe, to his journies end | 

How many deſþ raterubs, and dangers wait 

Each minute, on his miſcrable flate ! 

His hopes do build, what ſtraight his feares deſtroy : 

S ometimes, he ſarfeits with exceſſe of joy: 

Sometimes , deſpairing ere to findereliefe 

He roares beneath the tyranny of zriefe ; 

And when loves current runnes with greateſt force, 

Some obvious miſchiefe fill hſturbes the courſe : 

For loe, no ſooner the diſcovered flime 

Of theſe new parted lovers did proclaime 

Loves ſacred 1»b:le ; bur the Virgins Mother 

(Thepoſture of whoſe viſaze did diſcover 

Some ſerious matter, harb'ring in her breſt) 

Enters the roome : Halfe angry;halfein Jeſt, 


Shee 


£ 
A 


Ine ; 
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Shee thus began : My deareft childe,thi night, 
When as the ſilent darkeneſſe did invite 

Mine eyes to ſlumber, ſundry thoughts poſſeſt 

My troubled minde, and robb'd me of my reſt, 

I fl-pt not, till the early bugle horne 

of Chaunticlere had ſummon'd inthe Morne 
Tattend the Light, and nurſe the new borne Day 
At laſt, when Morpheus, with his leaden key 

Had lockt my ſenſes, and enlarg d the power 

of my heaven-guided fancy, fir an houre 

I ſlumbered ; and before my ſlumbring eyes, 

One, and the ſelfe ſame dreame preſented thrice; 

I wak'd: and beivg frighted at the viſion, 
Perceiv'd the gods had made an apparition : 
My dreame was this : Me thought = thee ſitting 
Dreſt like a princely Brid e, with robes befitting 
The ſtate of Majeſty ; thy Nymph-like haire 
Looſely disſhevel'd ; and thy browesdid beare 

A Cypreſſe wreath; and (thrice three months expir'd) 
T hy pregnant wombe grew heavy, and requir d 
Lucina's aid : with that, me thought ! ſaw 

A teams of harneſt Peacocks fiercely draw 

A fiery Chariot from the flitting ſkie, 

WWherein there ſate the gloriows Majeſty 

Of great Satuarnia, on whoſe traine attended. 

An hoaſt of Goddeſſes y Juno deſcended 

From out the flaming Chariot, and bleff 

Thy painefull wombe : T hy paines 6 while encreaſt, 

At length ſhe laid her gentle palaes upon 

Thy fruitful flanke, and there was borne 4 ſon: 

She made thee mother of a ſmiling boy, 

And, after, bleſt thee with a mothers joy, 

She kiſt the Babe, whoſe fortune ſhe forctold 

; For 
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For on bis htad fhe ſet a crowne of Gold , 
Forthwith, as if the heavens had cloven in ſunder, 
Me thought Theard the horrid noiſe of thunder , 
The heyte ſflorm'd downe, and yet the ſhie was cleare 
Some baileſtones that deſcended did appeare 

LAs orient pearles, ſome like refined gold ; 

Whereat the goddeſſe turn'd, and ſaid, Behold, 
Great Joye Labjen 4 gift : ge forth, andiak't ; 

T hus hazing ſpoke, ſhe waniſht, and 1 wak't : 
1 wak'd, and waking, trembled, for I knew 

T hey were no idle paſſages, that grew 

From my diflempered thoughts ; twas not a Vain: 
Delufionroving from a troubled braine ; 

It was 4 Viſion ; and the gods foreſpake 
Partheniaes fortune : Gods cannot miſtake. 
Tlik'd the dreame ; wherein the heavens foretold 
Thy joyfull mariage ; and theſhower of gold, 
Betokened wealth, The Infams golden Crowne ; 
Enſning honour : Tanos comming downe, 

A ſafe deliverance; and the ſmiling Boy 
Suwmm'd up the totall of a mothers joy : 

Bot what the wreath of Cypreſi (that was ſet 

V pon the nuptial browes)preſag'd, as yet 

T he gods keepe from me : if that ſecret doe 
Portend an will, heaven keepe it from thee tos. 
Adviſe Parthenia : ſeeke not to withſkand e 
T he plot, wherein the gods vonchſafe a hand, «4 
Submit thy willto theirs; what they enjoyne, | 
Muſt be , nor lies it in my power, or thine 

—_— ; —— F: fulfil Pu M 

What, elſe, muſt come to paſſe againſt thy will, 

Now by ry chin tf are 

The gods and me, or if ought elſe more deare 
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Can an force obedience ;, as thaw bop ſt toſpeed 

CA the gods hands, ingreateſt time of neegl , 

By heaven, by bell, by al the powers above, 

1 here conjure Parthenia to remove 

All fond conceits, that labour to difroyme 

What heaven hath knit , Demagoras heart and thine . 
The gods are fartbfall: and rheir w1ſdomes know 
What's better far us mortals, then we ave , 
Doubt not (my the gods canmus deceive ; 
What tou dre, - wot to receive 
With thaukfull hands : Pafſenet ſs lightly over 
The deare affedion of ſo vue 4 pre, 

Pitty bes ; relieve bus torinr d breft, 
That finds abroad, ne joy, 4t home no reſt ; 

But, like a wannded Hart before the hound 
That fhes, with Cupidsjevelin-in his wound; : 
Stir up thy rak's up embers of defire, 

The code dries in fewell, and blew the fire ; 


7 urs gas = 
Hu waſted ſpirits, that onely cares v0 = 
To ae thee r : It was Cnpids wil, 


The Dart he ſent, ſhould only w—_ wot _ 
Teeld then : and let theng ardgod poo 
Their promis'd bleſſings — and ———_ 
Thy youth with jojes + or be 
u_ bleſt in thinez «as 1 am bleſs inthee, 

aid : the faire Partbenis, to whoſe heart 
Her _ defires had ranghtth'anwilling Are 
Of diſobedience, calls her judgement in ; 
And, of two evills, determines ita fin 
More veniall,by a reſolute denial!, 
To undurifull, chenbe 


5Y 


bl 
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So faſt ro hers ; and (weeping) thus replyed : 

Madam, "Fs 
The angry gods have late conſpir'd to ſhow 
The utmoſt their enraged hands could doe, 

And having laid aſide all mercy, flretch 

T heir power, to make one miſerable wretch, 

Whoſe carſt and tortur'd ſoule muſt onely be 

The ſubie? of their wrath , and 1 am ſhe. 

Hard i the caſe ! my deare deſires muſt faile , 

My vowes muſt cracke ; my plighted faith be fraile ; 
Or elſe affettion muſt be ſo exil'd 

A mothers heart, that ſhe renownce her child. 

And asſhe ſpake that word, a flowing tide 
Ofteares guſhrout, whoſe violence deny'd 
Th'intended paſſage of her doubling rongne : 

She ſtopta while : then on the floore ſhe flung 

Her proſtrate body, while her hands did teare 

(Not knowing what they did) her dainty haire ; 
Sometimes, ſhe ſtrucke the ground: ſometimes her 
Began ſome words and then wept out the reſt;(breſt 
Ar laſt, her liveleſſe hands did, by degrees, 

Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 

And humbly.rearing her ſad eyes upon: - 

Her mothers frowving viſage, thus went on. 

V pon theſe knees ;, theſe knees that ne'r were bent 

Te you in vaine : that never did preſent 

T heir unrewar ded duty : never roſe 

Without 4 motbers bleſſing, upon _ 

V pon thoſe naked knees, Irecommen 

To your deare thoughts, thoſe torments that attend | 

T our poore Parthenia, whoſe «nknewne aiſtreſſe , 

Craves rather death, then 'lengaage 19 expre 8700 | 4 
What ſhafl1 dos. 3 Qemayoras 4nd Deathy.” 1. (l fd 
- 0 Shuna | 
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Sound both alike to theſe ſad eaves, that breath 
T hat names the one, does nominate the ather : 
No, no, 1 cannot love him, my deare mother, 
Command Parthenia now to uudergoe 


What death you pleaſe, and theſe qurcke hands ſhall ſhow 


T he ſeale of my obedience in my heart : 

The gods themſelves, that bave a ſecret art 

To y 0 affettion, cannot violate 

The lawes of nature, or the cour ſe of Fate, 
Canearth forget her burthen, and aſcend ? 

Or can th aſpiring flames be taught to tend 
Toth'earth? If fire deſcend, _—__ earth aſpire, 
Earth were no longer earth, nor fyer, fire, 

Even ſo, by nature, 'tis all one to me, 

To love Demagoras, and not to be : 

No, no, the heavens can doe noadt that's greater, 
Then —_— made ſ0)z0 preſerve their creature : 
And thinke you that the r1ghteows gods will fill me 
With ſach falſe joyes, as (if enjoy'd) wonld kill me? 
1 know that they are merciful : what they 
Command, they give « power to obey. 

The ioyfull viſion that your flambring eyes 

Of late beheld, did promiſe and compriſe 

A fairer fortune, then the heavens can ſhare 

Ts poore Partheniaes merit ; whom deſpaire 

Hath [wallow'd : Tour PR_ dreame diſcriat 
A royall mariage ; poimed ous the Bride ; 

Her ſafe deliverance : and her ſmiling ſonne , 
Honour and wealth, and after all was done, 


There wantsa Bridegroome : him, the beayens have 


Within my breſft, by me, to be reveald, 
Which, if your patience ſhall vouchſafe to heave, 
My lips ſhall recommend unto your care, 


E 2 Phew 


= Argalnezad Þarthemis, Book T;: 
When 4s Ba(tlius (my whoſe royal band 
Long ſway the ſceptor of 1h' Arcadian loud) 
From Cyprus brought bis more then princely Bride, 
The faire Gynecia, (when as Greece deny'd 
Aneqaal , ſo the world - 'd none 
As her ſuperiour i in perfection : ) 
V pon this Ladies royal traine, and flate, 
A great concourſe of Nobles did awaite , 
And Cyprian Princes, with their princely port 
Ts ſee her crown 'd inthe Arcadian Coart ; 
Illuſtrious Princes were they : but as farre 
As midnight Phebe owt ſhines a twinckling ftarre, 
So far, among ft this rowt of Princes, one 
Surpf the reſt, in honour and rewowne : 
perfett vertne findes more admiration 
2 [ Satin Ceart, then imitation : 
In th'ex' lence of bis 0atward parts, and feature, 
The world cawetruer the curious band of Natwre 
Outwent it ſelfe > which being richly fraught 
And farniſht wither anſcendemt worth, s thought 
Tobe the choſen forirefef or for procetZion 
Of all the Arty, awd ſe of perfeCtion : 
The Cypras ftocke did ner, till now, 6 nl ow brine forth- 
Sorarea Branch, whoſe 
Brings greater glory ren Arcadim Grain Dowd, 
Then can the dull Arcadians wader land : 
His name is Ar 
He( Madam) wasthas \Cypreſſe wreath, that crown'd 
- nuptiall brows : and now the Bridegroom' s ſound, 
dim the miflry of that Cypreſſe wreath , 
Wiach ſence the better goals have pleas'd to breath 
Into my ſoule, may i —_— 
if _ bat lechper an 


Ta 


( 

Ter does my ſafe ehedrence wot wit bftand 

1 hat you deſire, or what the gods compund ; 
For what the gods — & ya, defire 
Parthenia ſhould obey ; ave not reſþive 
Againſt their ſacred connſels, or rs Fu 

T he plot; wherein they have voncbſaf'd 4 band: 
We muſt ſubmit our wils ; that they exjoyne, 
Muſt be ; nor hes it in your power or mine, 
Tocroſſe : we maſt endeavour 19 ful 

What elſe muſt eape29 pf againſt our will; 
My vowes are paſt, and ſecond beavens decree, 
Notbing fball part my Argalus and mee. 


So ſaid; t —_—_ mothers kindled eye 
(Halfe cloſed with a murtherous frowne) ler flye 


A ſcorching fyerball, from whence was ſhed 
Some drops of choler, ſternely thakes her head ; 
With trembling hands unlocks the doore, and flees, 
Leaving Parthemisonher aking knees, 
And as ſhe fled, her fary thus began 
Toopen, And « Argalas the man? 
Bur there ſhe ſtops, and ſtriving to expreſſe 
What rage hadprompred, could doe nothing lefſe, 
All you whoſe dere affetions have beene toſt 
1n Cupids blanket, aud #nju/tly crof 
By i248 _ extreame command ; 
Have made you groane beneath their tyr annowus hand, 
T hat take « furious pleaſure to drvorſe 
Toxy ſoules from your beſt thoughts, nay (what is worſe 
Then torture) force your fancies to refed 
And dearly love, whom moſt you 4:ſ- iff et ; 
Draw neere, and comfort the diftre;jed heart 
Of poore Parthenia z /et your cyes jrupart 
One drop 48 leaſt : 4ud whoſe re then be: 
E3, Tha: 


_ 
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That read ſt theſe lines, may thy deſiers ſee 

T he like ſucceſſe, if reading, thou forbeure 

Towet this very paper with ateare, 

Behold (poore 24) how an howers time 

Hath pluck'd her faded roſes from their prime, 

Who like an unregarded ruine, lies, 

With deaths untimely image in her eyes : 

She,ſhe,whom hopeful choughrs had newly crownd 

With promis'd joyes, lies groveling on the ground ; 

Her wcary hand ſuftaines her drooping head ; 

(T0 ſoft a pillow for ſo hard abed) 

Her eyes {wolne up, as loath to tee the light, 

That would diſcover ſo forlorne a fight : 

Theflaxen wealth of her neglefted haires 

Stick't faſt to her pale cheeks with dried reares ; 

And ar firſt blaſh, ſhe ſeemes, as if it were 

Some curious ſtatue on a Sepulchre: . 

Sometimes her brinie lips would whiſfer thus, 
My Argalus, my deweſt Argalus : 

And then they clos'd againe, as if the ane 

Had kiſt the other, for that ſervice done, 

In naming Argalus : ſometimes opprelt 

With a deepe ſigh, ſhe gave her panting breſt 

A ſudden ſtroke ; and after that; another, 

Crying, Hard fogune, O hard hearted mother | 

And ficke with her own thoughts, her paſſion ſtrove, 

Berwixt the two extreames of griefe, and love : 

The more ſhe grie»'d,the more her love abounded ; 

The more ſhe loy'd,the more her hart was wounded 

With deſperate griefe:atlength.the tyrannous force 

Of love and griefe, ſent forth this ſelfe diſcourſe ; 
How art thou chang'd(Parthenia > ) how hath paſſion 


Pat all thy theaghts and ſenſes ont of faſhion? 
A Exil'd 


' 
6 
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Exil 'dthy little judgement, and betrai'd thee 

To thine owne ſelfe ? How nothing hath it made thee ? 
How is thy weatber-bcaten ſonle oppreſt 

With flormes aud rempeſis blowne from the Northeaſt 
Of cold deſpaire which, long ere this, had found 
Eternall reſt ; had bin orewhelm'd and drown'd 

In thedeepe gulfe f all my miſeries, 

Had I not pumpt thu water from mine eyes; 

My fend) : 0 where, O where artthou? 

T hou little think thy poore Parthenia, vow, 

Is tortar'd for thy ſake , alas, (deare heart |) 

Thos know'ſt not the unſufferable ſmart 

1 wndergoe for thee : thou doſt not keepe 

A Regiſter of thoſe ſad teares 1 weepe, 

No, no, thou doſt not : 

Well, well, from benceforth, Fortune, dee not ſpare 
To doe the.worfl-thy attive miſcbiefe dare 

Deviſe new tormentsg0r repeat the old, 

V nil! thou burſt, or 1 complaine : Be bold, 

As bitter , 1 diſdainethy rage, thy power ; 

Who's leveld with the earth, can fall no lower ;, 

Doe: (þit thy venome forth, and t all 

T hy ſtudied attjons with the ſpirit of galls, 

T hy prattis'd malice can no charme deviſe. 

To0 ſure for Argalus to exerciſes, 

Hi love ſhall ſweeten death, and make a torture 

My ſportfall paſtime, towake howers ſhorter, 

Hi love ſhall fillmy heart, and leave noroeme, 
Wherein your ragemay prattice Martyrdoome, 

But ere that word could uſher out another, 
The tender Virgins marble hearted mother, 
Enters the Chamber; with a daſpe&, -- 
Beholds Parthenia; with anew JOUCR 

. "Salutes 
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Saluresher childe, and(baving clos'd the doore) 

Her kelpefull arme removes her fromthe floore 

Whereon ſhe lay ; and, being fer togerher, 

laigentlc rearmes, he thus did commune wirk her ; 
Peryarſe Parthenia, 1s thy heart fo fworne 

To Argalos bs love, that it mujt ſcorne 

Demagoras ? Are your ſoules conjoyn'd ſoctoſe, 

T hat my entrexty muay #08 emterpoſe > 

If ſo, what helpe » yet lat. « mother 5 care 

Be not contemw'a, ding bids ber child beware, 

T he fickle that's worerly £41081 r cape 

A fruitfull Harveſt : Looke before you teupe * © 

Adjourne your thaapit s.,and make « wje achay, 

T ou cannot meaſure werene malay ;\ | 

Vertues appeare, but vices baulke rhedighn, | 

T uh walnomead n wire ut the firſt foqbs. 

Falſe are 7 > > 7504 a= wen with dawht, 

Fire eaſily kindle 

Divide that lows, which vhvs Gf nn] | 

Tw!xt two, try-botth;s bes tokevier beftor none - 

Conſult withriove - for venee bewrayes, wiſuovers 

The faith, theilane, the conſt ancy af lovers. 

Alts done in haſh, bydeufure uxer. 

And things, ſoomepaſt, ore e lamented, 

With thee Parthenia,riſmgfrom _— 

And bowingwich incomparable pra 

Made this.roply:z Sfadam,necb Geral! ay 

Since fir ſl yourgaue this ens. 2 


Write 4 large: 
Whoſe ſe ofinfhould compare 
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With myuefents., alas ;rie worltl would, 
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To Argalus his merit as to ſcorne 
Demagoras; ner yet ſo looſely tyde, 
That I 641 flip the knot, and ſo divide 
Entire affeft1ow, which muſt not be ſever'd, 
Nor ever can be (but in vaine) endeauonr'd, 
My heart is one, and my one power enided ; 
One is no numbey z cannot be drvided : | 
And Capids learned ſchoolemen have reſoly/d, 
That love divided « but love diſſolv'd ; 
But yet, what plighted faith and honour may 
Not now undoe, your counſell ſhall delay. 
Madam, Partheniaes band is not ſo greedy, 
Toreape her corne, before her corne be ready, 
Her unadviſed ſickle [ball not thruſt 
Into her hopefull Harveſt, ere needs muſt : 
To yours, Parthenia ſhalt ſubmit her (kill, 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſon'd by your will : 
Her time of harveſt ſhall admit no meaſure 
But onely what's proportiow'd by your pleaſure. 
So ended ſhe; Bur cill that darkneſſe 
The maſtry of the light, they parted not : 
The mother pleads for the Laconien Lord; 
The daughter (whoſe impatience had abherr'd 
His very name, had not her mother ſpok't) 
She pleades her vow, which cannotbe reyokt : 
Yer ſtill the mother pleads, and does omir 
No way untryed, that a hard hearted wit - 
Knowes todevilſe, perſwades, allures, entreates, 
Mingles her words w*> ſmiles, with tears,w* threats 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does th'atmoſt that a marble breſted moth er 
Candoe; and 'yet the more ſhe did apply, 
The more ſhe taught Parrhewis todeny; 

FO F 


The 


Argaims and Þ arthenis. — Book: 


Salures her childe, and (having cios'd the doore) 

Her arme removes her fromthe floore 

Whereon ſhe lay ; and, being fer togerher, 

Ia rearmes, (he thus did commune wirk her ; 
Peryarſe Parthenia, 1s thy heart fo fworue 

To Argalas &s love, that it mujt ſcorne 

Demagoras ? Are your ſoules conjoyn'd ſocioſe, 

T hat my entrexty nuay #08 emterpoſe ? 

If ſo, what helpe » yet ls. a mother 5 care 

Be not contemwal, ein bids ber child beware. 

T he fickle that's woorerly Carat reape 

A fruitfull Harveſt : Looke before you teupe : 

Adjourne your thoaglt s,and make « wſe Les. 

T 0 canner meaſure werene im ualey ;; : 

Vertues appear, but vices baulke thedighn, 

T uh walnomead n wire ut the firſt foqbs. 

Falſe are rhefoiegus whet anrnerente mth aaxubr , 

Fire eaſily kin hy aut 

Divide that lows, which viow teflon” forme, 

Tw:xt two, try: batth;s ben tokewbe beſt,or none : 

Conſult withrimee - for time bewrayes, «iſuovers F 

The faith, theilane, the conſt ancyaf lovers. | 

Adlts done in hal, ydexfure uxer 


And things, ſoome paſt, are oft wee c lamented. 
With chat Parthenia,riſmgfrom -———— 
And bowingevich inco 


Vaurtly.gevane compare F 
With myuefents., ales jrive carr nary, "vi , 
T 00 greats ſummer vnepamnehemt owe 


l Inf confe ſe my heart nouns. ſo -ſeorne 


i 


— 


Book1, drgalus and Þ artbepis. 35 


OO OR COTE + "9m 


_—_— — 


To Argalus his merit as to ſcorne 
Demagoras; ner yet ſo looſely tyde, 
That I can ſlip the knot, and ſo divide 
Entire affett1ow, which muſt not be ſever'd, 
Nor ever can be (but in vaine) endeauonr'd, 
My heart is one, and my one power enided ; © 
One is no numbey ; cannot be divided : - | 
And Capids learned ſchoolemen have reſolv'd, 
That love divided is but love diſſolv'd ; 
But yet, what plighted faith and honour may 
Not now undoe, your counſel ſhall delay. 
Madam, Partheniaes band is not ſo greedy, 
Toreape her corne, before her corne be ready, 
Her unadviſed ſickle ſhall not thruſt 
Into her hopeful Harveſt, ere needs muſs : 
To yours, Parchenia ſhalt ſubmit her ſkill, 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſon'd by your will : 
Her time of harveſt ſhall admit no meaſure 
But onely what's proportion'd _ pleaſure. 
So ended (he; Bar till that darkneſſe got 
Th e maſtry of the light, they parted not : 
The mother pleads for the Laconian Lord; 
The daughter (whoſe impatience had abherr'd 
His very name, had not her mother ſpok't) 
She pleades her vow, which cannotbe reyokr : 
Yer ſtill the mother pleads, and does omir 
No way untryed, that a hard hearted wit - 
Knowes todevilſe, perſwades, allures, entreates, 
Mingles her words w** ſmiles, with tears,w** threats 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does th'utmoſt that a marble breſted moth er 
Can doe; and yet the more ſhe did apply, 
The more ſhe taught Parr hew/s todeny; 
"EP F 
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The more ſhedid aſſzult, the more contend , 
The more ſhe taught the virgin rodefend : 
Arlaſt, deſpairing ( for her word did finde 


More hopes to move a mounraine, then her minde) 
She ſpake no more ; but from her chaire ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſpit theſe words Goe peeviſh Girle, and parted: 


Away ſhe flings, and finding no ſucceſſe 
In her loſt words, her fury did addrefſe 
Her raging thoughts to anew ſtudied plot ; 


Adtions muſt now enforce, what words conld nor. 


Treaſon is in her thoughts; her furious breath 
Can whiſpernow no language, under death ; 
Poore Argalus muſt dye, and his remove 
Muſt make the paſſage to Demagoras love : 
And rill chat barre be broken, or put by, 
No hope to ſpeed; Poore Argalus muſt dye. 
Demagore is call'd to counſell now, 
Conſults, conſents, and, after muruall vow, 
Reſolving on the aQ, they both conſpire 
Which way to execure their cloſe defire: 
Drawing his keene Szeelerto from his ſide, 
Madam (ſaid ht) this medicine well applide. 

To Argalus hi boſome, mill give reſt 

To him, and me; the ſudden way is beſt. 

My Lord ; your trembling hand ((aid (he) may miſſe 
The marke, and then your ſ«lfe in danger 

Of outcry, or perchance his owne reſiſtance ;, 
CAttempis are dangerous, at ſo ſmall a diſtance : 
A drugg's thebetter weapon, which does breath 
Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death 


Clos'd up in ſweetneſſe : Come, 4 drugge ftrikes ſure, 


And workes our ends, and yet we ſleepe ſecure 
My Lord, bethipke no other ; Set your reſt 
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V pon theſe Cards ; the ſureſt way us beſt : 
Leave me 10 manage our ſucceffull plot, 
And if theſe ſtudyous browes contriue it not 
T 00 ſure for art of Magicke to prevent, 
Ne'r truft a womans wit when fully bent 

To take revenge : Be gone, my Lord , Repoſe 
The truſt in me : Oncly be miſe be cloſe. 

That night, when as the univerſall ſhade 
Ofthe unſpangled heaven, and earth,had made 
An utter darknefſe; (darkneſſe, apt to further 
The horrid enterpriſe ofrapes, and murther) 
She, ſhe, that now lacks nothing to procure 
A full revenge, ſhe calls 4thleia to her, 
(Partheniaes handmaid) whom ſhe thus beſpake : 

Athleia, dare thy private thoughts partake 
With mine? Canſs thou be ſecret ? Has thy heart 
A locke, that none can picke by theeviſp art, 
or breake by force? tell me, canſs then digeſt 
A ſecret, truſted to thy faithfull breſt? 

Madam, (ſaid (be) Let me be never true 
To my owne thoughts, if ever falſe to you : 

Speake what you pleaſe ;, Athleia ſhall conceale; 

7 orments may make me roare, but ne'r reveal. 
Replyde the Lady then : Athleia knows 

How much, how much my deare affeition owes 

Partheniacs heart, whoſe welfare « the crowne 

Of all my joyes, which now i overthrowne 

And deeply buried in forgetten duſt 

If thou = the ſecret of my traſt , 

It lieth in thy power ts remove 

Approaching ewvills : Parthenia « i love : 

Her waſted ſpirits iſh in her breſff, 

And nought, but look d for death an give her ref; 
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Ti Argalus ſbe loves ; who with diſdaine, 
Requites her love, not loving her againe ;, 's 
He ſlights her teares : the more that he negletts, 
T he more entirely ſhe (poore ſoule) affetis, 
She groanes bentath the burthen of deſpaire, 
And with her ſighes ſhe cloyes the idle ayre : 
T hon art acquainted with her private feares, 
And you, ſo oft exchanging tongues and teares : 
Muſt know too much, for one pore heart t'endure ; 
But deſperate's the wound admits no Cure : 
It lies in theeto helpe : Arhleia, ſay, 
Wilt thou affiſt me, If I fiadethe way ? : 
Madam, my forced ignorance ſball be 
Sufficient earneſt of my ſecrecy : 6 
Tour lips haue utter 'd nothing that i new 
TY Arhleias eares : Alas, it is too true : 
Long, long ere this, your ſervant had rev:al'd ; 
T he ſame to you, had nat theſe lips beent ſea'ld : & 
But if my beſt endeavours may extend ky 
To bring my Ladies ſorrowes 19 an end 3 
Let all th'enraged Deities alot z 
To me, worſe torment, if I dae it not : Td 
My life's tex peore ts beard for her eaſe ; fs 
Madam, lle dov't , Command me what you pleaſe : ' 
So ſaid, The creacheroas Lady ſtepr aſide, þ 
Into her (eriouscloſer; and applide 
Her haſty, and perfidious hands, roframe 7 
This forged letter, 1n Partheniaes name. : 


—_— 


To her faithfull Argalus. 

Ang the malice of a mother | 

"Does yet enforce wy tongue to ſneot hey 
What my defoer 14, ſhould flame ; 
yet Partheniacs i the ſame, 
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Alihnogh wy fire be hid awhile, 

T4 but fier lat d with oye : 

Before ſeven Suns ſhall riſe and fall, 
It ſhall burne, and blaze withall 


What I ſend thee, drink with ſpeed, 
ElſeJet my Argalus take heed ; 
Yaleſſe thy providence withſtand, 
T here is treaſon neert at hand ; 
Drinke 48 thou low'ſt me, and it ſhall ſecure thee 
From future dangers , or from paſt, recure thee. 
Thy conſtant Paribenia. 
This done, and ſeal'd, ſhe op'd her private doore, 
Call'd in 4:hleie, and aid; For every ſore . 
T he gods provide a ſalve; Force muſt preaile 
Where ſights and teares,avd deepe emreaties faile. 
Forthwith, from out her Cabiner ſhe rooke 
A little glaſſe, andſaid, 4thleia, looke 
Within theſe flender walls, theſe glaed lifts, 
Partheniacs happineſſe, and life conſiſts ; 
It s Nepenthe ; which the fattions gods 
Doe uſe to drinke, when ere they be at ods, 
Whoſe ſecret wertue (ſo infus'd byJove) 
Does turne deepe hatred, into deareſt love , 
It makes the proudeſt lover whine and bawle, 
And (uch to doate; 4s never lov'dat all, 
Here, take this glaſſe, and recommend the ſame 
To Argalus in bi Partheniaes name, 
And to his hand, to bis owne hand commit 
This Letter ; Betwcene Argalus, and it 
Let x6 eye come : Be ſure thy ſpeed prevent 
The riſing Sun : and (0 heavens crowne th event ; 
By this, the feather'd Belwas of the night 
F'3 Sent ' 
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Sent forth his midnight ſummons, to invite 

All eyes to flumber ; whey they both addreſt 

Their choughrfull minds, to rake a doubtfull reſt. 
" O heavens | and you, O you celeſtial powers, 

T hat never ſlumber, but imploy all bowers 

In mans protection , flill preſerving, keepin 

Our ſoules from obviow dangers, wakingeler ne, 

O, can your all. diſcerning eyes behold 

Such impious attions proſper uncontroll'd ? 

0 can your hearts, your tender hearts endure 

To ſee your ſervant (that now ſleeps ſecare, 

Vnarm'd, unwarn'd, and having no defence, 

But your proteftion, and his innocence) 

Betrai'd and murther'd, drawing at one breath 

Hus owne prepar d deſirafion, hs owne death ? 

And will ye ſuffer't > He that 6s the crowne 

Of prized vertue, honour and renowne ; 

T he flower of Arts; the Cyprian living ſtory ; 

Arcadias Girland, and great Greeces glory ; 

T he earths new wonder, and the worlds example, 

Muſt dye betraid ; treaſon and death muſt trample 

V pon hu life, and, inthe duſt, muſt lye 

As much admir'd perfettion, as can dye. 

No, Argalus, the coward hand of death 

Durſt ne'r aſſault thee +, if not underneath 

The Maſke of love : thou art above the reach 

Of open wrongs z Mans force could ne'r make breach 

Into thy life : no, Death could ne'r uncaſe 

Thy ſoule, had ſhe appeared face to face, 

Dreame, Argalus, and let thythoughtsbe troubled 

With murthers, treaſons, let thy dreames be doubled : 

And what thy frighted fancy ſhallperceive, 

Be wiſely ſuperſtitions, and beleeve, 
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0, that my lines could wake thee now, and ſever 
Theſe eye-lids, that ere long muſt ſleepe for ever : 
Wake now or never Argalus, andwithftand: 

T hy danger : Wake, the murthereſſe « at band : 
Parthenia, eh Parthenia, who ſhall weepe_s 
Thy world of teares? Canſt thou; O canſt thou ſleepe ? 
Will thy dull Genizs give thee leave to ſlumber ? 

Does nothing trouble thee > no dre ame incumber 

Thy frighted thoughts, and Argalus ſo neere 

Hu lateſt hower ? Not one dreaming teare? 

Sleepe on : and when thy flattering ſlumber's paſt, 
Perchance, thine eyes will learne to weepe 4s v4 : 

His death i plotted ; Andthis morning light 

Muſt ſend him downe, imo eternall Sb 
Nay what is worſe then worſt ;, His dying breath 

Will —_— thee, as Agent in his death. 

By this, the broadfac'd 2xiriſter of night 
Surceas'd her ſcreeching note, and tooke her flight 
To the nextneighbring Ivy : Birdsand beaſts 
Forſake the warme prorettions of their neaſts; 

And nightly dens, whilſt darkneſſe did diſplay - 


Her fable curraines to ler in the day, 


When ſad Atbieia's dreame haqhunbenighted” 

Her (lumbring eyes : her buſiethoughts were frigh- 

She roſe,8& trembled; & being balfe diſtraught (red: 

With her prophetick feares, ſhe thus bechought : 
What ayle the gods, tha to diſlurbe my reſt, 

CAnd make ſuch earthquakes inmy troubled breſt > 

Nothing but death, and murthers ? Graves and Bells, 

Frighting my fancie, with their hourely knells ? 

Twas nothing bat a dreame , and dreames they ſay, 

Expound themſelves the cleane contrary way : 

The Riddles read, and now 1 underſtand . 
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' And let Athleia dye withinths honre : 


My dreames intents : SOme mariage © at hand: 
For death imterpreted is — elſe 

But Mariage z 4nd the melancholy Bells, 

Is mirth and muſike: By the grave, i read 

T he ioyfull, ioyfull,toyfull mariage bed : 

I, it is plaine : And now, me thinks 'twas 1 

That my prophetick dreame foretold, ſhould aye : 
If this be death, Death exerciſe thy power, 


Doe, doe thy worſt; Arhleia's faithful breath 
Shall pray for nothing more then ſudden death, 
But toy , Arhlcia, the too forward day 

Begins to gild the Eaſt ; away, away, 

So haviog ſaid, the nimble fingered Laſſe 
Tooke the forg'dlctrer, and the amorovs glaſſe, 
And, to her early progreſle the applics her ; 
Leparts, and toward Argalas ſhe hies her, 

Bur every ſtep ſhe cooke, her mindenforc'd 
New theughts,and with her felfe ſhe thus diſcours'd 

How fpaile's the nature of a womans will ! 

How crofſ | The thing that's moſt forbidden, [till 
They more deſire, and leaſt inclinde, ts doe 
What they are moſt of all perſwaded to: 
Had not (alas) my Lady bound theſe hands, 
Athleia ne'r had ſirwzgled with her bands - 
I muſt not tafte it ! Had fhe not enioyn'd 

My lips from taſting it, Achleia's mind 

Had never thought on't ; now me thinkes i long ; 
Deſires, if once confinde, become too ſtrong 

For womans conquer'd reaſon to reſiſt , 

A womans reaſon's meaſur d by ber lift. 

Tlong to taft : yet was there nothing did 

Move my deſire but that I was forbid, 
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ſteps, and haſted 

T'untye che Glafle ; lift up her arme, and taſted; 

That done (and having now attain'd, almoit 

Her journeys end)the lirtle rime the loſt, 

New ſpeed regains; Thenimble ground (1.e traces 

Witch double haſt, and quick-redonbled paces : 

All on a ſnd.Jen, ſhe begins to faine , 

Her bowells gripe, her breath begins to taine; 

Her bliſtred rougue growes hor, her liver glowes ; 

Her veines doe boile, her colour comes and goes; 

She ſtaggers, falls, andon the ground ſhe lycs : 

Swells like a bladder, roares, and burſts, and dyes, 
Thus from her ruine, 4rgalw derives 

His longer life, and by her death; he liyes ; 

Live Argalzs, and let the gods allot (not : 

Such morning draughes, to thoſe that love thee 

Live long; andlet the righteoas powers above, 

That have —_— d thee for Pariheniaes love, 

Crowneall thy hopes, and fortunes, with event 

Too ſure, for ſecond treaſons to preyent. 

By chis time, did the laviſh breath of Fame 
Give language to her Trampet, and proclame 
Athlcias death, the currentof which newes 
Truths warrant had forbidden to abuſe 
Deceived eares : which when the Lady heard, 
Whoſe trecherous heart was greedily prepar'd 
Toentertaine a murther, ſhe aroſe 
And with rude violence deſperately throwes 
Her trembling body on the naked floore, 

But what ſhee ſaid, and did, I will deplore, 
Not utter : but with forced filence ſmother, 
Becauſe ſhe was the faire Parthewiaes mother : 
May it ſuffice, that the extreames of ſhame, 
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And unreſiſted ſorrow overcame | 
Her diſappointed malice, lefſe lamenting 
The treaſon, then ſucceſſe; and more repenting- 

Of what ſhe fail'dto doe, then what ſhe did, 

Her allen ſoule deſpaires ; her thoughts forbid 
Whart reaſon wants the power to per{wade ; 

An' griefes being grown toodeepe for her to wade, 
She (inks ; and with a hollow ſigh, ſhe cryed. 
Welcome thow eaſer of all evils, and dyed. 

Now tongues begin to walkey and every care 

Hath got the Statwr5aſis to heare 

This tragicke ſceane: The breath of Fame grows bold | 
Feares no repulſe, and ſcornes tobe controlld, : 
Whilſt lowd report, (whoſe render lips, before, . F 
Durſt onely whiſper) now beginsto roare ; 

The letter, found in dead Athleias breſt, 

Bewray'd the plot, and what (before) was gueſt, 

Is now confirm'd, and clear'd : for all men knew 

Whoſe hand it was, and whence the malice grew. 

But havewe loſt Parthenia ? I» what Iſle 

Of endleſſe ſorrow lurks ſbe all this while ? 

Sweet Reader, urge me not to tell, for feare 

Thy heart diſſolve, and melt into ateare : 

Excuſe my ſyience t1f my line ſhould ſpeake, 

Such marble hearts, as could not melt, would breake; © 
No, leave her to ber ſelfe-: It is.not fit | | 
To write, what beingread, you'd wiſh unwrit : ET 
Ileave this tacke to thoſe, that take delight, 4 
To ſee poore-Laajyes tortur'd in deſpight 

Of all remorſe ;, whoſe hearts are ſflill at ſtrife 
Topaint 4 torment to the wery life: _ 
I leave that tacke to ſuch, as have the power 
To weepe, aud {mile 4g4ne within an bouts: 
j ; 
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To thoſe whoſe flimty hearts are more contented 

To linmme a griefe,then pity the tormented : 

Let it ſuffice,t hat had not heavenprotefted 

Her Argalus : the joy wheresf correfted 

T hat furious On_—s paſſion recommended 

To her ſad thoughts, her ſlory here had ended, 
When Time(the enemy of Fame) hadclos'd 

Her babling lips, and gently had compos'd 

Partheniaes (orrowes, railing from the ground 

Her body ſpent with griefe, and almoſt drownd 

In her owne teares; a long expected Sceane 

Of berter fortune enters in, to dreane 

Her mariſh eyes : her ſtormy night of teares 


Being paſt, a welcome Cay of joy appeares : 


The rock's remov'd, and Loves wide Ocean now 
Gives roome enough ; lookes with amilder brow : 
Reader; forget thy ſorr6wes; Letthine care 
Welcome the rydings thou ſo longſt ro heare : 

A lovers diet's ſweet, commixt with ſower ; 

His hell and heaven oft-times divides an houre. 

Now Argalw can finde a faire acceſſe 

Tohis Parthenia: now, feares nothing lefſe 

Then eares and eyes; and now Parthesias heart 
Can give her tongue the freedome, to impart 

His louder welcome, whilſt —_—_— eye 

Can looke her fill, and feare no ſtander by : 

She's not Parthenia, he nor preſent with her ; 

And he not Argalas, if not together : (char, 
Their cheeks are fill'd with ſmiles;their togues with 
Now, EG nn Ts _ 
One while they z ing, wrangle too, 
And jarre, as jealous lovers uſe to doe : 
And then a kifſe muſt make - friend a” 
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Faith, one's roo licele ; Lovers muſt have ewain e ; 
Two brings in ten, Ten malciplyes co rwenty - 
Thar, to a hundred : then becauſe the plenty 
Growes troubleſome tocount,and does incumber 
Their lips, their lips gave kiſſes without nomber : 
Their thoughts run back to former times: they rold 
Ofall loves paſſages, they had of old: 
Of this thing done, the time, the place, and why ; 
The manner how, and who were preſer:t by; 
The mothers craft, herundeceiv'd ſuſpition ; 
Her bated words, her marble diſpoſition ; 
His pining thoughts, and her projecting feares ; 
His ſoliloquies, and her ſecret teares, , 
Where firſt chey met;Th'occafion of their meeting; * 
Their complement, che manner of their greeting: | 
His danger; his deliverance; and the reaſon 
That firſt indac't the Agents tothe treaſon : 
Thus by the priviledge of time and leiſure; (ſure 
Their ſweet diſcourſes-(crown'd with muruall plea- 
Commirt with griefe) they equall with the light, 
And after, grumble at the envious night, 
Which bid them part roo ſoone : what, day denyde 
In words, in thonghes the tedious night ſapplide, 
Whichblam'd the Fares for doing Lovers wrong, 
To make the day ſo ſhort, the nigheſo long. 
But now the liecle winged godrepented 
That he had langhe ſo much; his heart relented; 
His very ſoule grew fad ; his blinded eye 
Began to weepe, at his owne tyranny ; 
Laments their ſorrowes; fiades a ſecret way, 
To make the nigh as pleaſing as the day ; 
Calls Hymen in; and in his eare diſcovers . 
Thelingring torments ofcheſe wonnded Lovers : 
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Gives him acharge, oo langer to deferre, 
Teengrofſe their names within his Regifter, 
And now Parthemaes harveſt draweth neare ; 
(The dearly purchas'd price of many a teare) 
Her joy ſhal reape,whara world of griete hath ſown 
The time's appoynred, and the daye's ſer downe, 
Wherein (weer Hymen, with his noptiali hands, 
Shall joyne together their eſpouſed hands. 

Here ſtop my Muſe : retire thy felfe and ſtay, 
To gather breath againſt the Aariage day. 


Readers, thtjoyfull Bride ſalutes yee all : 

Is her behalfe, if any bave let fall 

AM tender teare, to thoſe, ſhe makes requeſh, 

T hat they'l be pleas'd to grace ber mariage feeft. 
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'C Ayle gentle Pinace : Now the heavens are cleare, | 
The winds blow faire: Behold the harbour'sneer. 
Tridented Neptune hath forgot ro frowne, 
The rocks are paſt : The ftorme is overblowne, 
. Up weather-beaten voyagers and rouze yee, 

Forſake your loathed Cabbins : up and louze yee 
Upon the open decks, andſmell the land : 
Cheare up: the welcome ſhoare is nigh athand : 
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Saile gentle Prnace, witha proſper ous gale, 
To th'lle of peece : Saile gentle Pinace, faile x : 
Fortune condut thee ; Ler thy keele divide 2 
The ſilver ſtreames, that rhon maiſt ſafely (lide 
Into the boſome of thy quier Key, 
And quite thee fairly of the injurious Sec. 
Great Seaborne 2ueene, thy birthright gives thee power 

r 'afiiſt PRI 5 27 ant one happy houre ; | 
0,let theſe wounded Lovers be poſſeſt, 
At length, of their ſo long deſiredreſt. 

Now, now the joy full mariage day drawes on ; 
The Bride is buſie, and the Bridegoome's gone 
Tocall his fellow-Princes to the feaſt, | 
The Garland'; made; the bridall chamber's dreſt ; | 
The AM#ſes have conſulted withthe Graces, 
To crowne the day; and honour their embraces 
With ſhadow'd Epithalmes : their warbling tongues 
Are perfe& in their new made Zyrick ſongs; 
Hymen begins to ble ardelay, - 
And Bacchus laughs to thinke upon theday ; 
The virgin tapors, and what other rights 
Doe appertaine to Neptial delights, | 
Are all prepar'd, whereby may be expreſt ; 
The joyfnll triumph of this mariage feaſt. 

Bur ſtay ! who lends me now an pen, ; 
T'engrave within the marble hearts of men r 
A tragick ſceane; which, whoſoe'r ſhall read, 
His eyes may ſpare to weepe, and learne to bleed \ 
Carnation teares : If time (hall nor allow 
His death-prevented eyes to weepe enow, 
Then ler his dying language recommend 
What's lefr, to his poſterity to end. 
Thes ſaddeſt of all Muſes, come, afford 
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Thy ſtudious helpe, that each confounding word 
May rend a heart (at leaft;rhet every line 
May pickle up a kingdome in the brine_ 
Of her owne teares : O teach me how to extratt 
T he ſpirit of eriefe, whoſe vertue may diftra 
Thoſe breſls,which ſorrow knowes not bow to kill, 
Inſbier, O inſpire my melting Built, 
And; like ſad Niob&,/et every one 
T hat cannot melt, be turn'd into a fone : 
Teach me to paint an oft-repeated ſigh 
So to thelife, that whoſoe'r be nigh 
May heare it breathe, and learne to doe the like 
By imitation, till true paſſion ſirike 
T heir bleeding hearts : Let fuch as ſhall reherſe 
T hi flory, houle like Iriſh as a herfe. 

Th'event ſtill crownes the at : Let no man ſay, 
Before the evening's come, Tis a faire day : 

For when the K lends of this bridall feaſt 
Were entred in, andevery longing breſt 
Waxr great with expeQarion, and all eyes 
(Prepar'd for entertaining novelties) 
Were growne impatient now, tobe ſuffis'd 
With thar, which Ar: and Hezexr haddevis'd 
Tadorne the times withall, and to diſplay 
Their bounty, andthe glory of that day, 
The rare Parthenia, taking ſweet occafion 
To blefſe her bufie thoughts, with contemplation 
Of abſent Argalzs, whole too lang ſtay 
Made minurs ſeeme as dayes, and every day 
A meaſur'dage into her ſecretbower 
Betooke her weary ſteps, where every hower 
Her greedy eares expe to heare the ſamme 
Of all her hopes, that Argalxs is come, 
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She hopes, ſhe feares atonce ; and ſti] ſhe muſes 
What makes him ſtay ſs long; ſhe chides; excuſes, 
She queſtions, anſwers, and (he makes reply, 
And talkes, asif her argeizs were by ; 
Why com'ſt thou not ? Can Argalusforget 
His lanzwifhing Partheoia > what wot yet ? 
Bat as the ſpake that word, ſhe heard a noile, 
Which ſeem'd as if it were the whiſpering voice 
Ot cloſe conſpiracy : ſhe began to feare 
She knew not whar, till her deceived care 
(Inſtruted by her hopes) had fingled our 
The voice of 4rg«/ws from all the rout, 
Whoſe ſteps (as ſhe ſuppoſed)did prepare, 
By ſtealth ro ficze upon her anaware : 
She gave advantage to the thriving plot, 
Hearing the noiſe, as if ſhe heard ic nor ; 
Like as young Doves, (which ne'r had yer forſaken 
The warmeprotedion of their neſt, or caken 
Upon themſelves, a ſeife providing care, 
To ſhift for feod, bur wich paternall fare 
Grow fat and plump) think every noiſe they heare, 
Their fall cropt parenrs are at hand to cheare 
Their craving ſtomacks; whilſtth'impatient fiſt 
Of the falſe Carer, Tifling where it liſt, 
In every hole, ſurpriſes them, and ſheds 
Their guiltlefſe blood,and parts their gaſping heads 
From their yaine ſtruggling bodies; ſo, cuen ſo, 
Our poore deceiv'd \Parrhenre. (that did owe 
Too mach to her ownehopes) the whilſt her eyes 
Were ſer to welcome the unvalued prize | 
Ofalther joyes, her deareſt LArgaiwe, 
Stept in Demarzoras, and fajatesher thus : 

Baſe Trull ; Demagoras tomes ro let rhee ſer, 
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How much be ſcornes thy pinted face, andthee 
Foule Sorceriſi | Conld thy proſperous attions think 
To ſcape revenge, becauſe the gods did wink 
At thy deſignes > Think'ft+how thy mothers blvod 
Cryes in a language, not 10 bt underſtood) 
Hadſt thou us cloſe rategem, to further 
Thy = ds luft, bat by the ſavaeze murther 
Of thineowne aged parent, whoſe ſad death 
M uſt give a freedome to the whiſþ'ring breath 
0 f thy exjoy's Aduitrer ? who (they ſy) 
will cloaket hy whoredome, with a mariage ay , 
N ay ferugele not ; bere's none that can reprieve 
Such pounded beaſts ; It is inwaine to firive, 
Or roare for belpe : Why doſt not rather weepe 
T hat 1 may laugh? Perchance, if ths wilt creepe 
V pon thy wanton belly, and confeſſe_ 
Thy ſelfe a true repent ant murthereſſe, 
My ſinfull Page may is the foole, and gather 
The early fruit ito his barne, and father 
The netw.gor Cyprian baſtard, if that he 
Be halfe h wiſe, that got it, but to flee : 
Hah ! doeſt thou weepe? or doe falſe miſts but macke 
Abuſed eyes 2 From ſo obdure a rock 
Can water flow? Weeping will make thee faire ; 
Weepe till thy mariage day; that who repaire 
To grace thy feaſt, neay fall a weeping too, 
And, in 4 — oa —_ feares can doe. | 
Vile trumpet | did thy flattering thoughts ere wro 
Thy v9 ans ſo to thinke, Deinagores ory 
Could ſo defile his honour, as to ſue 
For ſerious love? So baſe, athing as you 
(Me thinks) ſbould rat ay your wanton eyes 
Y pon ſome cafie groome, that hoges to riſe 
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Into his maſters favors, fer your ſake, 
I, thi had beene preferment, like to makt 
A hopefall fortune; thew preſumptuors traſh! 
What was my conriſhip? but the minats daſh 
Of yourhſull peſſion, th «llay rhe duſt © 

"Of my deſires, and exaberous luſt ? 
I ſcorne thee tothe ſoule, and ere T land 
Boand for revenge, whereto 1 ſet my hand, 

With that, he grip'd her rudely by the faire; 

And bounteous treaſure of her Nymp4like haire ;-. 
And, by it, dragd her on the duſty floore : 
He ſtopt her mouth, for feare ſhe ſhould implore - 
An aid from heaven, ſhe {ſounding in the place, 
His ſalvage. hands beſmear'd her livelefle face 
With harr d poyſon, thinking ſhe was dead, 
Helefrher breathleſſe, and away he fled. 

Come, come yee Furies, youmal:gnant ſpirits, 

Infernal Harpies, or what, elſe, inherits * * 

The land of dit kneſſe ;, you, that fill zonver ſev 

With damned ſoules; you, you that can rebear ſe 

T he horrid fails of villaines, andcan tell 

How every hell: hound lopkes, that reares in hell, 

Survey themall,, and, then, informe my pen, 

To draw inpne;therenfler of all men; 

T each mt to imme a villajne ; and topaint, 

With dextrom art , the baſeſt Sycophant 

T hat ere the month of 1nſo{ent.diſdaqpe > 

Vouchſaf 'd to pitupen; the patrid blaine .' 
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But dogs to lift their haſty legs upen : 

So cleare mens eyes, that whoſoe'r ſhall ſees 

The type of baſene/ſe,mayery,thaig he's: "\ 
Ltt bu reproach ge aperpetnall blokguun 
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In Honesrs booke : Let bis remembrancerot 
Is a good minds: Let none but villaines call * 
Hu bugbeare name to memory, wherewithall 
- 0 4 on on bauling baſtards : Lot no ſpell 
ent, to prevaile in bell, 

T rn —_ wine letters of bus charme. like name : 
Which, let our baſhfull Chriſcroſſe row diſclaime 
To the world; end, not worthy tobe ſet 
In any but the jewiſh Alphabet, 

Burt harke! Am 1 deceiv'd? or doe Lheare 
The voyce of Arg'lus ſounding in mine. care? - 
He calls Parthenia : No, that rongue can be. 
Nocounterfeit: He's come : tis he, tis be;:'1 / 
Welcome too late, that art now come too fate; 
Hadſt thou bin here, this deed had ne'r bin done. 
Alas ! when lovers linger, and ourgoe 
Their promis'd date, they know £68 oa they doe: 
Men fondly lay, that women ar9i00 ford: - 
Ar parting; torequire {o (triftabond - 
For quick returne : Poore ſoules ! ris they he 
Oft rimes the danger of the forfeiture, 
I blame them not: for miſchiefe (till attends 
Vpen the too longablence of rrae friends. - 

Well, .4rgale iscame, and ſeekes about 
In every roome to find Parthenia out : 
He askes, enquires, butall lipsare ſparing 
Tobe the authors ofillnewes, not daring 3 
To ſpeake the truth : they all amazed ſtand s 
And now my Lord's as fearfull to demand; 
Dares not enquire her health, leſt his ſad care 
Should heare ſuch words a hee' $ afraid to heare: 
All lips are bolted with alinnen barre, . | 


Andevery exe dacy like « blazing faves, 
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Portend ſome evill:no language findes # [cake : 
The lefſe chey-ſpeake, rhe more he feares to ſpeake. 
Faces grow ſad, and every private eare 
Istarn'd a Cloſet for the whiſperet 5 
He walkers the roome, & like an unknowne ſtranger, 
They eye him : From each eye, he picks a danger, 
Ar laſt; his lips notdaring to imporrune 
What none dare tell him, nnexpected fortune 
Leads his raſh ſteps into adarkned roome, 
A place moreblacke then night : no ſooner come, . 
But he was welcom'd with a ſigh, as deepe 
Asa ſpentheart can give the heard one weepe, 
And by the noyle of groanes and ſobs, was led 
(Having no other guide)ro the'(ad bed. 
Who u's (ſaid he) that calls antimely night 
To hide thoſe griefes that thus abiure the light ? 
Wirh that as if hey heart had rentin two, 
She paſt alflgh;antd Tai, © arte not whe? - 
Vrgenot my tongares wale @ ford reply - 
T oy04> Wemaked i Alas 1 isnotl: 
Not 1 (ſaid ha Y")idhat langaage det htare 7 - 
D ar kneffa ay Pop mine tye, but not mine eare > - 
It is my dedii PatONeriiaes worb; uh me 1&1 
And can Patehern,; wot Parthenia be 2 os 
What meanes this word, (Alas VItisnorT ? 
What ſuddzy ill bath taught theero deny © 
T hy (elſe? What ah Arps ver olarme; *'* 
If bu Panhetin Gr wofrbe ; 071277 33 9A dS 
She was £ Mabit feewies hire albanb 0 
To ſay/Fhowart moi here, that's not ther one: 
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Their certaine revoluticns, but fland ftill, 

And leave their conſtant motion fonthe winde 

T'inherit ? Can Parchenia change ber minde ? 

Heav'n ſooner ſhall land ſtill, and earth remove; 

E're my Parthenia falſifie her love * 

Vnfold thy Riddle then ; and tell me, why 

Thoſe lips ſhould ſay? (Alas, it is not I.) 
VVhereto ſhe thus reply'd; © doe not thow- 

So wrong thy noble thoug bts, av-once t allow 

That curſed name 4 roome within thy breſt, 

Let wot ſs fonle 4 prodigie be bleff 

With thy loſt breath, Let it be held a fin,” 

To0 great for pardon, ere to name't agen ; 

Let darknes hide it in eternall night ; 

May it be clad with horror, to affright ' 


LA deſ'rate conſcience , He that knowes not how 


To mouth a curſe, 0 let him pradtiſe now 

V pon thu name , Let him that would contrat# 
T he body of all miſchiefe, or extrati | 
The 2 uintſſence of a ſorrow, onely claimit - 

A ſecret priviledge to uſt that name 2 

Far be it from i hy language, to commit - 
Sofoule a ſin, a4 once to mention it * 
Live happy Arg'tas ; Doe not thou partake : 
Intheſe my wiſerie : O forbeare to make 

My burden greater, by thy tender ſorrow ; 
Alas, my heart « flrong, and needs not borrow * 
T hy needleſs help-- 0 be not 1how ſo cruefl © 

To feed my flaming fiers with thy fuell 


Why doeſt thou ſigh? 0 wherefore ſtonld thy heart * 


V ſurp my ſtage, and aft Parthenia's pers ? 

It is my proper taske*: What doeſh thow meane, 
Without my licence, to inhywde ny Sotanct * 
200 H 3, 
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Ms ! thy ſorrowes caſe net my diſtreſſe ; i 
God knowes, I weepe not one poore teare the leſſe - 4 
My patent's ſign'd and paſt, whereby apgeares 
That I have got the Monopoly of teares : 

In me let a mans torment finde an end : 

I am that Sea,to which all Rivers tend : 

Let all ſpent mourners, that can weep no more, 

T ake teares on truſt, and ſes them 0n my ſcore. 
And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart nor able 
To beare a language ſo unſufferable, 

Bar being roms o big, muſt eyther breake, 
Or vent, his conquerd reaſon grew too weake 
T oppoſe his quickoed paſlion (like a man 
Tranſported from himſelf) he thus began: 

CAcenrſed darknes | thos ſad type of death ! 

Infernall Hagge, whoſe dwelling « beneath ! 
What meanes thy bolanes to nſurp thu roome, 
And force anight, before the night be come ? 

Get, get thee downe, aud keepe within thy lifts ; 
Goe revel! there z, and hurle thy hideors miſts 
Before thoſe curſed eyes, that take delight 

In utter darknes, and «bborre the light ; 

Retwrne thee to thy dungeon, whence thes came, 
And hide thoſefaces, whoſe infernall flame 

Cals for more darknes, and whoſe tortur'd ſoules 
Crave the protetion of th obſcureſt holes, 

To ſcape [ime laſbes, and avoid thoſe fri? | 
And horrid plagnes, the faries dee inflidt : ; 
But if thou needs maſs. ramble here, above ;, , 
Goe to ſome other Clymate, and remove \ 
Thy ugly preſence from our darkned eyes, 

T ar Kato thy Tyranny : Goe exerciſe 
T hy power in Groves, and ſolitary ſprings; 
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Where Bats are ſubjecls, and where Owles ure kings, 
Goe to the graves, and fill thoſe empty roomes, 
T hat ow ſlamber intheir ſilent tombes 
May bleſſe thy welcome ſhades, and the poſſeſt 
Of undiſturbed and eternal reſt : 
Or if thy more ambitions foes defire 
To haunt the lrving, haſte thee, and retyre 
Into ſome Cloiſter, and there land betweene 
The light, and thoſe that fainewould ſin, unſcenc; 
Afiiſt them there; and let thy ugly ſhapes: 
Count nance cloſe treaſons, and tncefluous rapes ; - 
Benight thoſe roomes ; and aid all ſuch as feare 
T he eye of heaven, Gor, cloſe thy cartaines there 
Wee need thee not (foule —_—— away ; 
T hou hid'ſt more beauty then the noone of day- 
Can give ; O'thou, that haſt ſorudely hurt d' 
O# this darke bed, the glory of the world. 
So ſaid; Abrubtly he the roome departs, 
His cheekes looke pale, his curted-haire upftarts 
Like quils of Porcupines, and from hiseye 
Quicke flaſhes like the flames of lightning flye ; 
He calls for light; the light no ſooner come, 
But his owne hand conyayes ittothe roome _ 
From whence he came, and as heeentred in + 
He bleſt himſelfe ; he bleſt himſelfe again, 
Thrice did he blefſe-himſelfe, and after ſaid, 
Foule witch, be gone ;, and let thy diſmall ſhade * 
For ſake thu place ;, Let thy darke fogs obey 
Great Vulcans charge; in Vulcans name, away z 
Or if thy flout rebellion ſhall diſclaime- 
His ſoveraignty, in my Parthenia's name 
I charme thee hence, And as that word flew out, 
He ſteps to that.lad bed, where round abour, 
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Clos'd were the curtaines, as if darknes did 
Command that ſach a Jewell ſhould be hid : 
His left hand held the tapour, and his righe 
Enforc'd the curtaines, to abſolve the light; 
Which done, appear'd before bis wondringeye 
The trueſt pourtrgit of deformity 
As ere the Sun beheld : That lovely face 
That was, of late, the modell of all grace 
And peerleſs beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſht where ere they lookr, and did ſurpriſe 
The very foules of men ; ſhe, ſhe of whom 
Nature her ſelfe was proud, is now become 
So loath'd an object, ſo deform'd, diſguis'd, 
As darknes, for mans fake, was well advis'd 
Tocloth inmiſts, leſt any were incited 
To ſee that face, and ſodepart affrighted, 
All this whey 4rga/a beheld, and found 
It was no dreame, he fell npon the ground, 
Andrav'd, and roſe agen, ſtood ſtill and gaz'd ; 
Ar firſt heſtartled, then he ſtood amaz'd ; 
Lookes now upen the light, and now on her ; 
One while his tyred fancy does refer 
His thoughes rofilence; as his thoughts increaſe, 
His paſſion ſtrives for vent, and breakes that peace, 
Which conquer'dReafon had of late concluded. 
And thus began; Ave theſe falſe eyes deluded? 
Or have inchanted miſls ſtept in betweene 
My abuſed eyes, and what mine eyes bave ſeene ? 
No, miſchiefe cannot aft ſo faire apart, 
T affright injeſt , it goes beyond the art 
Of «ll blacke bookes, ts macke with [uch diſguiſe, 
So ſweet a face; I know, that theſe are eyes, 
And this alight ,, Falſe miſts could never be 


Betwixt 


Betwixt my poore Parthenia, and me. 1 
Accurſed Tapour | what infernall fright 

Breath'din thy face? what fury gave thee light | 

T hou impe of Phlegerton ; adoke thee in 

T o force a day ; before the dey begin? 8 

IV ho brought thee hither ? I? did 1? From whom 

What leantchapt Fary did 1 ſnatchthee from ?> 

When as this curſed hand did goe about 

To bring thee in, why went nat theſe eyes out > 

Be all ſuch Tapours cwrſ4d, for thy ſake , 

Ne'r ſhine, bus at ſome Vigil, or ſad Wake ; 

Be never ſeene, but when as ſorrow cals 

Thy neeafull helpe to nightly funerals ; 

Be 4s 4 May-gare for thi 


amazed Bat 

To ſport about ; and Owles,to wonder at : 

Still haunt the Chauncels at a midzight knel, g 

T6 fright the Sexton from his poſing Rell ; 

Give light to none but treaſons, and be hid 

In their darke-lanmthornes : Les all mirth farbid 

Thy trecherous flames the rooms : and if that none 

Shall deigne to put thee out, goe ont alone , 

yin miſers table, and then waſte 

T0 ſoone, that he may curſe thee for thy hafte 

Burne dinmme ow fo —_ rake. lighe 

Thos feedft, con[wme t : | 

— Court : When lovers goe os 

T heir ſto /-»_ 12 your flames gve out : 

Henceforth be uſefull to no other end, 

Bat onely to burne day light or attend 

The midnight Cups of ſuch as ſhalt refigue, 

With aſurie, their indigefled wine » - 

Why doſt thow burne ſo cleare > Alas | theſe eyes 

Diſcerne too wuch ; thy wanten blaze doth riſe 
I 
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To high a pitch : thou burnſf roo bright for ſuch 
As ſce no comfort: © thou ſhis' ſt too much: 
Why doeft thou vex me? is thy flame ſo ſtout 
T*endure my breath? This breath ſball poſſe thee out. 
Thus, thus my joyes are quite extinguiſht, never 
To be revin/'d : 1 hizr gone, thiu gone for ever. 

Wiich that, tranſported with a furious haſte; 
He blew it out : buc marke, that very blaſt 
(As if ir meant,on purpoſe, to diſclaime 
His deſp'rat thoughts) reviv'd th'entinguiſht flame.” 
He ſtands amaz'd;; and, having mnsda while, 
Beholds the Tapour, and begins to ſmile. 

And can the gods themſelves (ſaid he) contrive 
A way for hope ? Can my paſt joyes revive, 
Like this rekindled frer ? If they ave, 
Ile carſe my lips (bright Lamp) for curſing you” 
Eternal fates | Deale faively ; dally not : 
If your hid bounties have reſerv'd a lot- 


Beyond my wained hopes be it expref | | 
In open view wake haſt and doe your beſt + 


But if your juſtice be determin'd 6 - 
To exerciſe your Vengeance on my wor, 
Strengthen not what at length you meane to burſt >, 
Strike home betiones yd: ſpatch and-doe your worſt : - 
T bat burthewy 10h-great fot him to bear [+ 
That's eav fed betwix hope and frare. 

And therehe ſtopr; as fearinp to moleſt - 
The filent peace of her diffembledreſt> »» - 
He gaz'd upon her, ſtood as ina trance; 
Sometimes herliyeleſfs hand he woald'adyance 
To his fad lips; then fteale it downe agen ; 
Sometimes, a teare'woa'd faltuporrez and then- 
Aligh muſtdrpar3 Every kife did beare + * 
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A figh, andevery figh begata teare - 
Belg, He ligh'd (avs gun" fora (gace, 
He fixt his eye upon her wounded face, 
And in a whiſpering language, he diſburs'd 
His various thoughts, thus, with himſelfe discours's, 
And were the Sun. beames of thoſe eyes tos fierce 
For mortall view ? Or did thoſe fires diſperſe 
Flames too conſuming forth'\amaz,'d beholder ? 
Or did thy youth maketreafon ere the bolder 
To ſtaine that brow , and by «a midnight theft, 
T0 ſteale more beauty, then the day had left > 
Or did that blinde, that childiſh god diſcry 
LA kinde of twilight from that beavenhy eye, 
Which, over-bright, he ſought to make more dim 
By blurring that , which, elſe, had blafted him? 
Or did the Sea-borne Goddeſſe- Apeene repine 
To ſee her ſtar ſo much out ſhone by thine ;, 
And fildwith rage, aud emviows deſpight,, 
Sent downe a cloud, t'eclipſe ſo faire a light ? 
Or did the wiſer deities foreſee 
This likely danger ; that when men ſhould ſee 
So bright a Lampe; fearing they ſhould commit 
Such ſweet Idelatry, benighted it ? 
Or didthe too too carefull gods conſpire 
A good for man, EE aefire, 
And knowing ſuch an eye too bright for any, - 
Gave it a wound, leſt it (bonld wound too many ? 
If ſo they meant, t g nghs have bin more kinde 
To ſave that beauty, and have ftrucke ws blinde., 
er ſpeechbeing marſhall wickapowerſal geo 
er ſpeech being with a pawerfal groan . 
Through the rude conflaence, and amazedthrong 
Of her diſtrated thoughts a ——_—__— | 
2 ept 
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Weprt forth theſe words; Thas fleer, thus tranſitory 
1s mans delight, and all that parmed glory, 

Poore earth cau give ,, Nor wealth, nor blood, nor beauty, 
Can gvit that debt, that neceſſary daty, 

T hey owe to Change avd Time; but, like a flowre, 
They flowriſh now, and fade within an houre , 

T he world's compos'd of change ; there's nothing ſl ayes 
At the ſame point, all alters, all decayes : 

The world is like a Play, where every age 

Concludes her Sceane, and ſo departs the flage , 

And when Times haſty Hower. glaſſe i run, 


| Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the play ts done. 


Who afts the King to day, by chance of lot, 

Perchanceto-murrow begs, and bluſhes not : 

Whoſe beauty was ador « o'r night , next morning, 

May finde a face, like mine, not worth the ſcornine 

Looke where we lift, there's nothing to the eye 

Seemes truly conflamt, but Inconſtancy. 
Moſt deare Parthenia (Argalus reply'd) 

Had thy deceived eye but ftept aſide, 

And lookt upon thy Argalus his breft ; 

1 know, | know, thy —_— profeſt 

Another faith : thy lips had ney let flye, 

At unawares, ſo great an Herefie + 

T's not the change of fawour, that can change 

My heart, nor time, nor Fortune can eftrange 

My beſt affettrons, ſo for over fixet  - 

Onthee, (0s mtr Iyer bttwins 

My ſoule, ant thine; If Thad lvo'd thy fuce, 

T hy face alone ny fancy had givenplace, 

Ere this, 18 freſh defiers, and astended 

V pow new forinnes i; and rhe vid had ended. 

1f 1bad to&sbev, for thy heavenly oye, 
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I might have conrted the bright majeſty 

_ Of Titan : if thy curious lips had ſnar'd 

My lick'riſh thoughts, 1 might have ſoone prepar'd 

A bluſhing Currall, or ſome full ripe Chery, 

And pleas'd my lips, untill my lips were weary ; 

Or if the ſmoothneſſe of thy whiter brow 

Had charm'd mine eyes, and made my fancy bow 

' To outward objedts, poliſht Marble might 

Have given as much content, as much delight , 

In briefe, bad Argalas hu flatter'd eye 

Bin pleas'd with beauties bare Epitom 

Thy curious pifture might have then ſanply'd 

My wants, more full, then all the world beſide ; 

No, no; 'T was neither brow, nor lip, nor eye 

Nor any outward exclence urg'd me,wby 

To love whe ror thy better part, X 
Which miſchiefe could not wrong, is'd art. 

Go Ts but like a Cinpebege FY 

Through which, the jewell of admiredgrace 

Tranſparent was, whoſe hidden worth did make 

Me love the Caſket for the jewels ſake ;, 

No, no ; wy well adviſed eyepierc'din 

Beyond 1he filme ; ſunk deeper then the shim , 

Elſe, had I now bin chang'a, and that firme duty 

I owe my vowes, had faded, with thy beauty x, 

Nay, weepe not my Parthenia ; et thoſe teares 

Ne'r waile that loſſe, which a few after yeares 

Had claim'd as pwr, thow baft forſaken 

But that, which ſickneſſe chance) bane taken, 

With greater diſadvantage; or elſe age} 

That common evil, which art cannot rv es 

Beauty s but bave opinion : White ed 

Have no more priviledge, then what bred , 
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By humane fancy ; which was nere confinde 

To certaine bounds, but aries like the winde, 

What one man likes, another diſreſpedts ; 

And what 4 third maſt hates, a fourth affedts ; 

T he Negro's eye thinkes blacke beyond compare, 

And what would fright us maſt, they coumt moſt faire : 

If then opinion be the tutch, whereby 

All beamtie's tride , Parthenia, in my eye 

Ont-ſhines faire, Hellen, or who elſe jbe be, 

That is more rich is beauties wealth then ſhe, 

Cheare up : The ſoveraignty of thy worth, enfranches 

T hy captive beauty ; and thy veriueblanches 

Theſe ſtlaines of fortune; Come, it matters nat 

What others thinke : 4 letter's but « blot 

To ſuch as cannot reade; but, who have skill, 

Can know the faire impreſſion of a Quill, 

From grofſe and heedles blurres; and ſuch can thinke 

No paper foule, that's fairely writ with Inke : 

What others hold a blemiſh in thy face, 

My shilfulleyes reade Charatters of grace ; 

What hinders then, but that without delay, 

Tryumph may celebrate our nuptiall day ? 

She that hath only vertue to her guide, 

Though wanting beavty, s the Fire Bride. 

A Bride > ((aid ſhe) ſuch Brides as 1 ;,can have 

No fitter bridall Chamber then a Grave , 

Death & my Bridegroome ; and to welcome Death, 

My loyall heart ſhall plight a ſecond faith : 

Anawhen that ay ſball come, that 109 full day 

Wherein tranſcendent pleaſures ſhall allay 

T he heat of all my ſorrowes, and conioyne 

My palefac'd Bridegrogmes bvgring hand, with mine, 
*Theſe Ceremat . 
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Attend the day, to grace that Day wihall. 
Time with bis empty Howerglaſſe ſhall lead 

The triumph on, Hu winged hoofes ſhall tread 

Slow paces, Afier him, there ſhall en | 

The chaſt Diana, with her Virgin Crew, 

All crown'd with Cypreſſe girlands, After whom 

In ranke, th impariiall Deſtinies ſhall c ome : 

Then in a ſable Chariot faintly drawne 

With harneſt Virgins vail'd with pureſt lawne, 


The Bride ſhall ſit, Deſpaire and Griefe ſhall ſtand, 


Like heartleſſe Bridemaids upon either hand; 

Y pon the Chariot top, there fra be plac'd 

The little winged god with arme wnbrac'd, 

And bow unbent ; his drooping wings muſt hide 
His naked knees his Quiver by his [de 

Muſt be unarm'd, and tyther hand muſl hold 
A banner, where, with Charatters of old 
Shall be decipher'd(fit for every eye— 

Toread that runs) Faith, Love, and 

Next after, Hope, in a diſceloured weed, 

Shall ſadly march alone : A ſlender Reed 

Shall guide her feeble fleps, and in ber hand 

A broken Anchor all beſmear'd with ſand.” 
And after all, the Bridegroome ſhall appeare 
Like Joves Lieutenant, and bring wp the Reart, 
He ſhall be mountedon 4 Coale-blacke ſeed, 

His hand ſhall hold a Dart, on which ſhall bleed 
A pierced heart, wherein 4 former wound | 
Which Cupids Javelin emerd, ſhall be found. * 
When 4s theſe Triumphs ſhall adorne our feaft, 
Let Argalus be my invited gueſt, - 
And let him bid menuptiall Joy : from whom 
I once expetbed all my joyes ſhould come. - 


With 
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With thar, as if his count'nance had thought good 
'To weare death's colours , or as if hisblood 
Had bin imployed to condole the ſmart 
And torment of his poore afflicted heart, 
He vhus beſpake : Page of all men, 
Why doe 1 live 215 Death my Rival then > 
Y nequall chance | Had it bin fleſh and blood; 
I could have grapled, and (perchance)withſtcod 
Some flout encounters : Had an armed hoſt, 
Of mortal Rivalls ventar'd to have croſt 
My beſt defiers , my Parcheniacs eye 
Had given me power to make that army fly 
Like frighted Lambs, before the Wolte: but thou 
Before whoſe preſence, all muſt ſloope and bow 
T heir ſervile necks, what weapon ſhall I hold 
Againſt thy hand, that will not be controll'd ? 
Great enemie | whoſe Kingdome's inthe daft 
And darkſome Caves ;1 know that thou art juſt ; 
Elſe had the gods ne'r trufted to thy hand 
So great 4 priviledge, ſo large command 
And 1eriſ tion ver the lives of men, 
To kill, and ſave even whom thou pleaſe, and whes : 
O, ſuffer not Parthenia's rempting teares ; 
To move thy heart ; let thy hard hearted eares 
Be deafe to all her ſuits : if foe profeſſe 
Aﬀetiionts thee, beleeve nothing leſſe : 
Shee's my betraathed ſpouſe, and Hymens band's 
Have firmly joyu'dowr hearts, though not our hands ; 
Where plighted faith, and acro-ſantious vow 
Hath given poſſeſſion, diſpoſſaſs nor thou, 
Be juſt ; and though her briny lips bewaile 
Her griefe mithteares, let not roſe teares prevaile, 
Whom heavens baue joyn'd, thy hands may not disjoyne, 
BL'/ Fi 
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I am Partheniaes, exd Parthenia's mine 
Alas | we are but one; Then thou mujt eyther 
Refuſe us both , or, elſe, take both together. 
My deare Parthenia, let no cloudy paſſton 
Of dull deſpaire moleſt thee, or unfaſhion 
T hy better thoughts, to make thy troubled minde 
Eyther forgetful, or thy ſelfe nnkinde, 
Starve not my pining hopes with longer ſtay : 
My love hath wings, and brooks no 4 delay, 
It hovers up and downe, and cannot wa: 
Vnillit light, and perch upon thy breſt, 
Torment not him, within theſe liagring firs, 
That'srackt already on his owne deſires : 
Seale and deliver as thy deed, that band, 
Whereto thy promis d faith bath ſet her hand, 
Andwhat our pligbted hearts, and mutual vow 
Have ſo long ſince begun, O finiſh now; 
That owr imper fet# and halfe pleaſures may 
Recerve per fettion, by « _—_ 
Whereto, ſhe thus ; Had the pleas'd Gods above 
Forgiven my faults, aud made me fit for Jove 
To bleſſe at large ; Hadallthe powers of heaven 
(To boaſt the utmoſt of their bounty ) given 
As great addition to my flender fortune 
As they conld give, or covetous mind importune, 
I vow to h:aven and all theſe heavenly | — 
T hey ſhould ns ſooner beene made mine,but yoursy 
Nay had my fortunes ftaid but at the rate 
They were ;, had | remainedin that ftate 
Ive; py hat up «nworthy farre 
Of ſach a peereleſſe bleſſing 4s you are) 
My C—— ſhould Wy filbd my bears 
LA's fallof ioges,u mew it is mars 


— 


| — \ 


68  Argalus and Partbenis. Book IT 
But, 4s I am, let angry Jove then vent 
On me his plagaes, till all his plagues be ſpent : 
And when 1 reare, let heaven my paines deride, 
When I match Argalus, to ſuch a Bride : 
Live happy Argalus, let thy ſoule receive 
What bleſſings prore Parthenia cannot have : 
Live happy : May thy ioyes be never done, 
But let one bleſſing draw another on : 
0. may thy better Angel watch and ward 
T hy ſoule, and pitch an everlaſting gaard 
Abomt the portalls of thy tender heart, 
And ſhowre downe bleſſings whereſoere thou art ; 
Let all thy ioyes be as the month of May, 
And all thy dayes be as a mariage day ? 
Let ſorrow, fickneſſe, and a rroubleds minde 
Be ſt rangers to thee ;, Let thtm never find: 
T hy heart at home; let Fortune flill al'ot 
Such lawleſſe eneſts to thoſe that love thee not : 
And lit thoſe bleCrnge, which ſhall wanting be 
To ſuth as merit none, alight on thee. 
That mutuallfaith , betwixt wathat of late 
Hath pf I give thee freedome to tranſlate 
Y pon the merits of ſome fitter ſpouſe : 
1 givethee leave, and freely quit thy vowes; 
I call thegods towitneſſe, nothing ſhall 
More bleſſe my ſoule,no comfort can befall 
More iruly welcome to me, then toſee 
My Argalus, (what ere become of me) - | 
Solinckt inwedlothe, as ſhall moſt angment 
Hu greater honour, and bu true content. 
VVichthart, a fadden and rempeſtuous tyde 
Ofrceares orewhelm'd her language, and denyde” 
| A paſſage ; but when paſſions flgd&was ſpent, 
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She thus proceeds :- Tow gods, if you are bent 
To att my tragedy, why doe you wrong 

Our patience ſo, to make the play fo long ? 

Tour Sceanes are tedious , Gainſt the rules of art, 
Tos dwell too long, 100 lang, upon one part. 

Be briefe, and take advantage of your 04ds, 

One ſimple maid among ſt ſo many gods, 

And not be conquer d yet ? Conjoyne your might, 
And ſend her ſoule into eternal night, 

T hat lives too long a day ; le not reſiſt ; 
Provided you ſtrike home ; flrike where ye liſt. 
Accurſed be that Day, wherein theſe eyes 

Firſt ſaw the light , Let deſfrate ſoules deviſe 
A curſe ſufficient for it , Let the Sun 

Ne'r ſhine apon it ; and what er's begun 

P pon that fatall day, let heaven forkid it 
Succeſſe ; if uot to-enſnarethe hand, that aid it. 
Why was 1 borne ? Or, being borne, O why 
Did not my fonder nurſes Lullaby 

(Even whilſt my lips were hanging on her breft) 
$ Sing ber poore Babe om. reſt > 

0 then my infant ſpale had never knowne 


T his world of eriefe, beneath whoſe weight I groant © 


No, 10, it had not : He that dies ins prime, 
Speeds a lang buſineſſe in « little time. 

But Argalxe (whoſe more extreame deſire, 
Unapt to yeeld, like warter-ſprinkled fire,. 
Did blaze the more) imparient of deniall, 

{ Gave thus an onſetto a further eryallz 


Life of my ſonle ;, By whom, next heaven, 1 breath, | 


Excepting whom, I h friend but Death, 
How cantly wiſhes caſe) rieft,or fend 
My miſeryin Stead, whey.4s thy band, . 
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And notbing but thy helping hand can give me 
Reliefe, pms; get refuſes to relieve me ? 
Strange kinde of charity | when _ afflited, 
1 finde beftl wiſhes, yet am imterdifte 
Of thoſe beft wiſhes, and muſt be remov'd 
From loves enioyment ; why, Becauſe belov'd. 
Ales ! alas | How can my wiſhes be_ 
CA bleſſing to mee, if unbleſt in thee ? 
T hy beauty's gone, (thow ſaieſt) why, let it goe ;, 
He loves but ill, that loves but for a ſhow ; 
T hy beauty s ſupply'd in my affettion, 
T hat never yet was ſlave to 4 complexion. 
Shall every day, wherein the earth does lacke 
The Suns reflex, b'expell'd the Almanacke ? 
Or ſhall thy over-carions fleps forbeave 
A garden, 'cauſe there be no Roſes there > 
Or ſhall the ſunſet of Partheniaes beauty 
Enforce my judgement to neg lt that duty 
The which my beſt advis'd affection owes 
Her ſacred vertut, and my ſolemne vomes ? 
No, us , it lies not inthe power of Fate, 
To make Parthetiia roownfortunate, 
For Arzatas1s lue ub 

11 is 4s eaſie for Parthenia's here 
To prove leſſe vertuons, us for meto flart 
From my forme faith : the flame that honours breath 
Hath blowne, not bing hath power to quench, but death + 
T hou gav ft we ltawerocbuſt « ſinter ſpouſe, 
_—Yl fredome to recall, ts quit theſe vowes 
1 tooke + Who gave ther licenſeto diſpenſe 
With ſuch fulfe tongwes, us offer violence 
To plighted fatthd Alu thay cant not fore - 
Thy ſelfe, much leſſe bu very Feewſe we." 


Vowes: 
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Vowes can admit no change ; they flill perſever 
Againſt all chance , they binde, they binde for ever: 
A vow's a holy thing; #s common breath : 
T he limits of a vow, s heaven and death ; 
A wow that's paſt, us like a bird that's flowne 
From out thy hand, can be recall 'd by none , 
It dies not, like a time. begniling Jelt, 
As ſvone 45 vented, lines not tn £/ br of 
When utterd once, but @ 4 ſacred wor 
Straight entred inthe ftridt andcleſe record 
Of heaven; It & not like a Juglers knot, 
Or faſt, or looſe, as pleaſes us, or not. 
Stnce then thy owes can finde no diſpenſation, 
LANnd may not be recall 'd, Recall thy paſſion , 
Per forme, per forme what now it is to0 late, 
T*unw:ſh againe, tos ſoone 19 violate : 
Secke not to quit, what heaven denyes to free : 
Per forme thy vowes to heaven, thy vowes to mee. 
T hricedearer then my ſoule, (ſhe thus replied) 

Had my owne pamper'd fancy beene the guide 
To my affeion, I had condeſcended 
Ere this, to your requeſt, which bad befriended 
My beſt deſjers to : I lov'd not thee, 
For my owne pleaſure in that baſe degree, 
As gluttons doe their diet, who diſpenſes 
Withunwaſb'd hands, (l:ft they ſhould give offence 
To their grip'd ſhomackes, when a minates ſtay 
Wil make them car ſe occaſion all the day) 
I lov'd mot ſo ; my firſt deſires did ſþri | 
From thy owne worth ; and 4s 4 a ching, 
I alwaies view'd thee, whom my zeale c 
Me not prophane with theſe defiled hands : 
Ts true ; performance is 4 debt we owe 

. K3. Ts 


' Argalu and Parthenia. Book I: 


To Vowes, and nothing's dearer then a vow ; 

Tet when the gods doe raviſh from our hand 

T he meanes to keepe it, tis a conniermand, 

He that hath vow d ts ſacrifice each day 

At Tano's Altar's bound, and muſt obey : 

Bat if (being under vow) the gods doe pleaſe 

To ſtrike him with a leaprons diſeaſe 

Or fouleinfeftion ; which i better now, 

Prophane the Altar, or to breake the vow? 

T he caſe is mine ; where #hen the gods diſpenſe, 

Wee may be bold, yet tender no offence 

Admit it were an evill ; "tis our beſt 

Of neceſſary ills, to chuſe the leaſt. 

T he gods are good : the ſtrift recogniſance 

Of vowes, i onely takento advance_ 

T he good of man ;, Now if that good prove ill, 

We may refuſe, our owes intier ſtill, 

I vow 4 mariage ; why? becauſe l doe 

Emtirely affett that man my Vowes are to-; 

But if four faale diſeaſe ſbouldinterpoſe 

Betwixt our promis'd mariage, and our Vewes-; 

- The ftri&t performance of thoſe vowes muſ! prove 
1 wrong ; and therefore love not , whom 1 love. 

T hen urge no more © Let my denial be 

A pledge ſufficient twixt my love and thee. 

Soended ſhe : Bur vehement deſire 

(Thar can be.quenche with No; no more, then fire, 

With oyle; and can ſubmir to no condition) 

Lends him new breath: Love makes a Rhetoritian; 

He ſpeakes : ſhe anſwers : He, afreſh, replyes; 

He ſtoutly faes ; as ſtoutly ſhe denyes. 

He begs in vaine; and ſhe denyes in vaine z 

For ſhe denyes againey He begs againe; 
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Ar laſt, both weary, he his ſuite adjournes ; 

For lovers daies are good, and bad by turnes. 

He bids farewell : As if the heart of either 

Gave but one motion, they both ſigh'd rogether. 
She bids farewell ;and yer ſhe bids ir fo, 

As if her farewcll ended, if he goe 

He bids farewell ; but fo, as if delay 

Had promis'd better farewels to his ſtay; 

She bids farewell but holds hishand fo faſt, 

As if that farewell ſhould not be the laſt, 

Both ſigh'd,bothwept,& both being heavy hearted, 
She bids farewell, He bids farewell, and parted. 

So parted they : Now Argalus is gone ; 

And now Parthenia's weeping all alone ; 

And like the widdow'd Turtle, ſhe bewailes 

The abſence of her mate : Paſlion preyailes 

Above her ſtrength : Now her poore heart can teHx, 
Whar's heaven, by wanting heaven: and what is hell 
By her owne tcorments: Sorrow now does play 

The tyranrs part, AﬀeCtion muſt obey ; 

And, like a weathercocke her yarious minde 

Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of winde: 

In deſp'rate language ſhe deplores her ſtate 

She faine would wiſh but then ſhe knows not what : 
Reſolves of this, of that, and thenof neither, 

She faine would flee: bur thEfhe knows not whither 
Arlengrth (conſulting with the heartleſſe paire 

Of ill adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſpaire) 
Reſvlves to take th'advanrage of that night, 
To ſtcale away, and ſeeke for death by flight; | 

A Pilgrims weed her liveleſſe limbs addreſt 
From head to foot : A thong of leather bleſt 
Hes waſted loynes; Her feeble feerwereſhod-' _ 
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With Sandalls ;In her hand a Pilgrims rod. 
When as th'illuſtrious Soveraigne of the Day 
Had now begun his Circuit, to ſurvay 
His lower kingdome, having newly lent 
The upper world to Cys1hiaes government, 
Forth went Parthenias, and begins rattend 
The progreſſe now, which only death can end. 
Goe hapleſſe Virgin ! Fortune be thy guide, 
Andthine owne vertues; and what elle beſide, 
That may be proſp'rous ; may thy merits find 
More happineſle, then thy diſtrefſed mind 
Can hope : Live, and to after-ages prove 
The great example of true Faith and Love : 
Gone, gone ſhe is; bur whether ſhe is gone, 
The gods, and fortune can reſolve alone : 
Pardon my Quill, that is enforc'd to ſtray 
From a poore Lady, inan unknowne way, 
To nember forth her weary ſteps. or tell 
Thoſe obvious dangers, that j oft befell 
Our poore Perthema, in her pilgrimage, 
Orbring her miſeries on the open ſtage ; 
Her en ſhambers, her diſtra&ed care 
Her hourely feares and frights, her hungry fare; 
Her dayly perills, and her nightly ſcapes 
-From raveuous beaſts, and from attempted rapes, 
Is net my taſke; whocare not to incite 
My Readers paflion to an appetite. 
We leave Partbenianow ; and our diſcourſe 
Muſt caſt an eye, and bend her ferled courſe 
To Argalw. When 4rgalws (returning 
To viſit his Perthenis, the next morning) 
Perceived ſhe was fled, not knowing whither ; 
He makes no ſtay : Conſults not with the weagher, 
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Srayes not to thinke, bur claps his haſty ka&es 

To hisfleer Courlſer, and away he flees : 

His haſte inquiresno way, (he needs not feare 
To loſe the roade, that goes he knows not where : 
One while he prickes upon the truiefall plaines, 
Andnow, he gently (lackes his prouder reynes, 
Andclimbes the barren hills : wich freſh cateercs 
He eryes the right-hand way ; and then he veres 
His courſe upon the lett : One while he likes 

This path , when, by and by, his fancy ſtrikes 
Vpon another tract. Sometimes, he raves 

Among the Springs, and ſolitary Groves, 

Where, on the tender barks of ſundry trees, 
H'engraves Partheniaes name with his :thenflecs 
To the wilde Champian : his proud Sceed removes 
The hopefull fallowes, with his horned haves : 

He baulks no way, rides ovet rocke and mountaine , 
When led by Fortune to Dians's Fountaine, 

He ſtrait dilmounts his Steed, begins to quench 
His thirſty lips z andafter that, rodrench 
His fainting limbs, in that ſweer ſtreame, wherein 
Partheniacs dainty fingers oft had bin, 

The Fountaine was upon a ſteepe deſcent :// 
Whoſe gliding current nature gave a vent. _, 
Through a firme rock, which art(to make ic known 
To after-ages) wall'd and rooft with ſtone : 

Above the chciltall Fountares head, was plac'd 
Diaxacs kihage (though oflare defac'd;). 

Beneath, arocky Cyſterne did retaine naw 
The water, ſliding chrough the Cockes of Cane, 
Whoſe curious Current the worlds greater eye 

Ne'r view'd, but ih his mid-day Majeſty : 

It was that Fowntaine, where, in elder tinkes; .; -. 
Poore Corgden cnabpa'8 ib eteeirigty! Far 
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And leftthem cloſely hid, tor hisunkinde 

And marb:e hearted Phylhda to finde. 

All rites perform'd, he re-amounts his Steed, 
Redecmes his loſſe of rime with anew ſpeed : 
And with a freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renews 

His progrefſe God knowes whither : He purſues 
His vow d «dventure, brooking no delay, | 
And(witha minde as doubrfull as the way) 

He journeyeson ; he leftno courſe, unthought ; 
Norraveller, unaſkc ; noplace unſoughr. 

To make alournall of each Circumſtance ; 
His change of fortunes, or each obvious chance 
Befell his cedious travell : rorelate 
The brave atremptof this exploit, or thae , 

His rare atc hieyements, and their faire ſucceſſe, 
His noble courage, inextreamediſtreſſe , 

His delp'rare dangers, his deliverance : 

His bigh-eſtceme with men, which did eahance 
His meaneſt ations to the throne of love : 

And what he ſuffered for Partheniaes love, 
Would make our volume endlefle, apt to try 
The utmoſt patience of aſtudious cye : 

All which, the bounty ofa free conceic 

May ſoonerreach to, then my'penrelate* 

Rur cill bright Cy»16:aes head had three times thrice 
Repair'd her empty hornes, and fill'd the eyes 
Otgazing mortalls, with her globe of lighr, 

This reſtlefſe Lover ceas'd nor, day and night, 

To wander, in a ſolicary Queſt 

For her, whaſe love had taughthim to digeſt 

The dregs of ſorrow, andto count all ioyes 

But follies, {weigh'd with her) atleaſt, bur toyes; 

[t hapne& now; that twiſe fix monthes had ran” 

vince wandring Arge/s had firſt begun | 
_ His 
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His toyleſome progrefle; who, in vaine, had ſpenc 

A yeare of howers, and yetnoevent, | 

When fortune brought him to a goodly ſear, 

(Wall'd round about with hills) yer not ſogreat 

As pleaſant ; and lefſe curious co the light, 

Then ſtrong, yer yeelding even as much delight 

As ſtrength: whole onely our-ſide did declare 

The Maſters judgement, and the builders care. 

Arround the Cle, nature had laid our 

The bounty of her treaſure ; round abour 

Well fenced medowes(fill'd with Summers pride) 

Promis'd proviſion for the Winter tyde: 

Neer which che —— hils(wel ſtocke & ſtor'd 

Wirh milke white flocks) did ſeverally afford 

Their fraitfull bleflings, and deſerv'd increaſe 

To painefull Huſbandry, the childe of Peace : 

It was K alanders (eat, who was the brother 

Of loſt P artheniaes late deceaſed mother. 

He was a Gentleman, whom vaine ambition 

Ne'er raught to undervaJue the condition 

Ofprivate Gentry ; who prefer'd the love 

Ofhis reſpe&ted neighbours, farre above 

The apiſh congies of th'unconftant Court ; 

Ambirious of a good, not great report : 

Beloved of his Prince, yet nor depending 

Upon his favours ſo, as to be r 

Upon his perſon : and, in briefe, too ſtrong 

Within himſelfe, for fortunes hand to wrong :: 

Thither came wandring 4rga/a, and receiv'd 

Av great content, as one that was bereay'd 

Ofall his joyes, could rake, or who would ſtrive 

Texpreſſe a welcome to the life, could give. 

His richly furniſhe rable more expreſt 

A conimon bounty then a ndown feaſt z 
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Whereat, the choice of pretions wines were proferd 
In liberal{ ſore z not nrg'd, bar freely offerd , 
The carefuall ſervants did attend the roome, 
No needto bid chem either goe or come ; 
Each knew his place, his office, and could ſpy 
His Maſters pleaſures in his Maſters eye. 

But what can reliſh pleaſing toa raſte 

That is diſtemperd? Cana ſweet repaſt 

Pleaſe a ficke palate ? no, theresno content 
Can enter Argalws, whoſe ſoule is bent 

To tyre on his owne thoughts : X alanders love 
(That other cimes would raviſh) cannot move 
That fixed hearr, which paſſion now incires 
T'abjare all pleaſores,and forſweare delighrs, 

Ic fortun'd, on a day, that dinnerending, 

K alander and his noble guefts, intending 
T'exchange their pleaſares in the open ayre, 

A Meſſenger came in, and did repaire 

Unto Kalarnder, told him, that the end 

Of his imployment, wasto recommend 

A noble Lady to him(neare allyde 

To faire Quv+ne Hellen) whoſe un{kilfull guide 
Had ſo mif-ted, that ſhe does make requeſt, 
Thisnight, to be his boW, andanknowne gueſt ; 
And by hishelpe'to be inform'd the way 

To finde to morrow, what ſheloſt to day. 
Kalander (the extent of whoſe ambition 

Was to exprefſethe bormreons diſpoſition 

Of a free hexer; as glad of ſach occaſion 
Toenterraine) return'd the aluration: 

Ofan untrowne ſervant ; and withall profeſt 
A promid welcome to fofaire a'guelt, 
Forthwith Kalender, nd hi poblefrfends 

(All bur prdte' #egalpe, who tecbmmends 
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His thoughts to private uſes, and confines 
His ſecret fancy to hisowne defignes) 
Mounted their praunfing Steeds, to pive a meeting 
To his faire gueſt : they mer, but at firſt greeting 
K alander ſtood amarz'd, (for he ſuppos'd 
It was Parthenis) and thus his thoughes diſclos'd ; 

Madam, (aid he) If theſe mine aged eyes 
Retainethat wonted ſirength, which age denyes 
To many of my yeares, I ſhould be bol 
(1n viewing you) to ſay, { doe behold 
My neece Parcheniaes face : Nor can I be 
Perſwaded (by your leave) but you are ſhe. 

Thrice noble Sir ((he thus replide) your tongue 
(Perchance) hath done the faire Parthenia wrong, 
[n your miſtake, and too much honour'd me, 
T hat (in my judgement) was more fit tobe 
Her foile, then pifJure , yet hath an eye 
Given the like ſentence, ſhe not being by x 
Nay, more; 1 have beene told, that my owne mother 
Fail d often to diſtinguiſh t'onefromt'other. 

Said ther Kalander : If wy raſh conceit 
Hath made a f.1ult, mine errour ſhall await 
V pon your gratious pardan : 1 alone 
Was not deceiv'd : for never any one 
That view'd Partheniaes viſage, but would maks 
As great au err0r by as great miſtake. 

But (Madam) for her ſake, aud for your owne, 
(Whoſe worth may _— t0it ſelfe alone, 
More ſervice then Kalander canexpreſſe) 
Teare truly welcome. Enter, and peeſſ 
This Caſtle 43 your owne ; which can be bleſs 
In nothing, more, then in ſofaire a gueſt. 

Whereto the Lady (carring) thus replyde. . 
Let everlafling joyes bemwultiplyde | 
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Wihintheſegemile gates, and let them fland 

As laſting monuments in th' Arcadian lexd, 

Of rare and bounteons hoſpitality 

To after-times. Let ſtrangers paſſing by 

Bleſſe their ſucceeding heires as ſhall deſcend 

From ſuch a Lord, from ſuch a noble Friend, 
When as alittle reſpite had repair'd 

Her weary limbes, which travell had impair'd 

The freeneſſe of occaſion did preſent 

New ſubjects to diſcourſe ; wherein rhey ſpent 

Nolieletime : among the reſt, befel! 

Kalander (often ſtopt with teares)ro tell 

Of Argalus and loſt Partheniaes love, 

Whole vyndifſembled paſſion did move 

A generall griefe ; the more that they attended 

To his fad tale, the more they wiſhr it ended. 

Madam (aid he) although your wiſage be 

Like hers, yet may your fortunes diſagree , 

Poore girle : andas he ſpake that word, his eyes 

Ler fall a teare. The Lady thus replyes. 
My ſouledoth ſaffer for Partheniaes ſake 

But tell me Sir, Did Argalus forſake 

His poore Parthenia whom he lovd ſo deare ? 

How hath he ſpent his dayes e'r fence 2 and where ? 
Madam (faid he) when as their mariage day 

Drew neare ; miſchiefe, that now was beut to play 

P pon the Stage, her findicd maſter-prize, 

With uely leprofie did ſo diſgwrſe 

Her beauteous facethat ſbs became a terror 

To her owne ſelfe : But Argalas the mirror 

of traeſt conflancy, (whoſe loyall heart, | 

Not genided by his eyes, diſdain'd to flart 

From hi mo vowes) =P in deſpight of fortune, 

Par(ue bu faxt defiers, 4 une 
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Th'entended mariage ne'rtheleſſe : but ſhe, 
Whomreaſon now had taught to diſagree 
With her diſtratted thoughts, ſtands deafe and mute 
And at the laſt, to avoid bu further ſuit, 

Not making any private to her flight, 

She quits the houſe, and fteales away by night; 

But madam, when « Argalus perceiv'd 

7 hat ſhewa« fled, and being quite beread'd 

Of bis loſt hope, poore lover, he aſſayes 

By toyleſome pilgrimage 18 end hy dayes ; 

Or finde her out : Now twice ſix monbes bave run- 
Their tedious courſes, ſince be firſt begun 

Hi fraitleſſe journey, ranging farre and neare, 
Saffering 48 many ſorrowes, as 4 yeares 

Could ſend; and made by the extreames of weather 

Y napt for travel, fortune brought him hither, 
Where he as yet remaines till time ſhall make 

His waſted body fit to undertake 

Hu diſcontinued progreſſe, and renew 

His great inqueſt for her, who at firſt view, 
Madam youſeem'd tobe. 

So ſaid ; The Lady, from whoſe tender eyes- 
Some drops did flide, whoſe heart did ſimpathize 
With both their ſorrowes, ſaid; 4nd « there thew 
Such unexpetted conflancy in men ? 

Moſt noble Sir ; 

If the too raſh deſiers of a ftr 

May be yak T is Lerr.ofl danger 
Of too great boldneſſe, I ſhould makeregueſt 
To ſeethis noble Lord,in whoſe rare bref 
(By your report) more honour doth refide 
Then in all Greece nay allthe worldbeſiae : 
I have a meſſage to him : and am louth 

To art it, were I'nus engag by oath, 
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Whereas the loud reſounding trump of fame 


Whereat K alander, notin breath, bur ation, 
Applyes himſelfe to give a fatisfaftion 

To her propounded wiſh : protraftiun waſts 
Nortime ; but up to Argalws he haſts : 

Argalus comes downe, and after faluration 

Given and receiv'd, ſhe accoſts himon this faſhion ; 
My noble Lord, | 


Hath nois'd your worth ana glorifide your name 
Above all ot hers, let your goodneſſe now 

Make good that faire report ; that I may know 
By true experience, what my 10yfull eare 

Had but, «s yet, the happineſſe to heare. 

And if the fra'lty of a womans wit 

May chance t'offend ; be noble, and remit. 

T hen know (moſt noble Lord) my native place 
1s Corinth ; of (he ſclfe ſame blood and race 
With faire Queene Hellen, in whoſe princely court 
I had my birth, my breeding : to be ſhort, 

T hither not many dayes azoe, there came 
—_— and chang'd in all things but her vame 
T berareParchenia, ſs in ſhape transform'd, 
In fearnre attred, and in face deform'd, 

T hat'(tn my judgement) all thu region could 
Not ſhew a thing, more uz) to behold. 

Long was it ere ber oft repeated vowes 

And ſolemne proteſtations conld rouze 

My over dull belixfe ,1ill, at the laſt, 

Some paſſages, that heretofore had paſt 

In ſecret twixt Parthenia «nd me, 

Gave full aſſuranct't cond be none but jbe ; 
Abundant welcome (as a. ſoule ſo ſed 

As mine, and hers, 6onlal giveor take) ſhe had : 
Ss like we were in fact jin fpetch,in growth, 
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That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both, 

Tet were we not alike in our complexions 

So much as in our loves, in our affettions : 

One ſorrow ſerv'd ws both, and one reliefe 
Couldeaſe ws both, both pariners in one griefe : 
HMuch private time we ioynily ſpent, and neither 
Could finde 4 true content , if not together, 

The ſtrange occurrents of ber dire mufortune 

She oft diſcomrſt, which ſtrongly did importune 

A world of teares from theſe ſuffuſed eyes, 

The true partakers of her miſeries, 

Aud as fs ſpake the accent of her tory 

Would alwayes point upon th eternal glory 

' Of your rare conflancy , which whoſoere 

In after-ages ſhall preſume to heave, 

And not admier, let him beproclaim'd 

A rebell to all vertue, and (defams'd 

In bis beſt ations) let bus leprous name 

Or die diſhonowr'd, or ſurvive with ſhame, 

But ah) what fimples can the hand of Art 

Find: out to flanch a lovers bleeding beart ? 

Or what (alas)can humane —_ 
To turn the courſe of Lowes Phlebotomie ? 
Love i a ſecret ; inſþir'd, and blowne 

By Fate, which wanting hopes to feed upon, 
Workes on the very ſoule, and does torment 

The univerſe of man : which being ſþent 

And waſted inthe conflift, often jhrinkes 
Beneath the burthen : and ſo conquered ſinkes : 
AU which your poore Parthenia knew 120 wel, 


Whoſe bed=rid hopes, not _ to quell 
pare, 


Tb'imperious fury of extreame 


She —_— not able 19 comraire , 
The will of her ikapogans, 
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My deareff = farewell, and dyed: 

My Lord, not long before her lateſt breath 

Had freely paid £ full areares to death, 

She cald me to ber ;, In her dying hand 

She ſtrained mine, whilſt in her eyes did land 

A ſhowre of teares, unwept ; and in mine eare 

She whiſpered ſo, as all the roome might heare. 
Siſter (faid ſhe) (T hat title paſt betweene us 

Not undeſerv/d ; for, all that ere had ſeene us, 

Miſtooke us jo ,at leaſt) The lateft ſand 

Of my ſpent hower-glaſſe s now at band : 

Thoſe ioyes, which heaven a nr out ſor me, 

T here bequeath to be po */ 9 thee, 

And when ſweet death jhall clarifie my Tt 


And draine them from the regs of all my faults, 
Enioy them thou, wherewith eing ſorefind 

From all their droſſe) fell fraught thy conſtant mind : 
Andle thy proſſ'rous voyagebe addref 

To the faire port of Argalus hu breſt, 

As whom the eye of noone did ne'r diſcover 

So loyall, ſo renown'd, ſo rare a lover : 

Caft anchor there, for by this dying breath 

Nothing can pleaſe my ſonle wore, after death, 

And make my ioyes more perfett, then to ſee 

A mariagetwixt my Argalus and thee, 

This Ring the pledge betwixt his heart and mine, 

As freely as he gave me, I make thine : 

Wih it unto thy faithfull heart I tender 

My ſacred owes : with it, 1 here ſurrender 
Allright and title, that I had, or have 


| Inſucha 9 ow I now wot leave ;, 
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Goe to him, and coniure him in my name 
What love he bare to methe wery ſame 
That he transferre.on the « take no dawial, 
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Which gramed, live the happy,conftant, lejal. 
Andas [he fhake that word her woice did alter, 


Her breath grew cold, ber ſpeech began to ſauher : 


Faine ſhe #tter more, but her ſpent tongue 
(Not able to gee farther) faild, and clang 
To her drie roofe. A while, a4 ina trance, 
She lay, and, on a ſudden, did advance 
Her forced language to the height and cride, 
Farewell my deareſt Argalus : and died. 
And now, my Lord, al hough this office be 
Vnſutable to my ſex, and diſagree 
Too much —— with the too mean condition 
Of my poore ſtate, more like to find derifion, 
Then ſatufattFion, yet my gracious Lord, 
E xtr ordinary merits doe afford 
Extr'ordinary meanes, and can excuſe 
The breach of caſtome, or the common uſe, 
Wherefore, mcited by the deare diredtions 
of dead Parthenia, by mine owne affettions, 
And by the ex' lence of your high deſert, 
1 here preſent you with a faithfull 
A heart, to you devoted ; which aſſures 
It ſclfe uo happineſſe, but in being yours. 
Pardon wy boldneſſe, they that ſhall reprove 
This, as 4 fawlt, reprove a fault in love. 
And why ſhyuld cuſtome doe our ſex that wrong, 
To take away the priviledge of our tongue ; 
If nature give us freedeme, to affet?, 
Why then ſhould cuffome barre us to dete(F 
The gifts of nature ? She that is in paine 
Hatha ſufficient warrant to complaine, 
Then give me leave (my Lord) toreinforce 
A Virgins ſuit, and (thinking ne'r the worſe 
Of profer'd love) let wy difiers thrive ky 
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And freely accept , what 1 ſa freely give. 
So ending, filence did enlarge her eare, 
(Prepar'd with quicke atrencion) to heare - 
His gratious words : But Argalaw whole paſſion 
Had put his amorous Coureſhip out of faſhion, 
Return'd no answer, till his trickling eyes 
Had given anearneſt of ſuch obſeqaies, 
As his adjourned ſorrow had entended 
To doe art full, and therefore recommended 
To privacy ; true griefe abhorres the light, 
Who grieves without a witneſſe grieves aright, 
His paſſion thus ſuſpended for a while, 
(And yer not ſo, but that it did recoyle 
Strong ſighes) he wip'd his teare-bedewed eyes, 
And curaing to the Lady, thus replyes, 
Madam, 
T our 10 leſſe rare, then noble favours ſhow 
How much you merit, and bow much I owe 
Tour great deſert, which claimes more thankfulneſſe, 
Then ſuch a dearth of language can expreſſe, 
But moſt of all, I (tand for ever bound 
To that your goodnefſe, my Parthenia found 
In her diſtreſſe, for which reſpet#(in duty 
As | amtyed) peore Argalus ſhel repate ye 
T he flowre sf noble courteſie and proclajme 
Tour h'gh deſervings. Lady ; as 1 am, 
A poore unhappy wretch, the very ſcore 
Of all proſpernie, diſtreſt, forlorne, 
V nworthy the leaſt favour you can give ; 
[ am porn your Bead{man will [ live + 
But for this weighty matter you pro a 
Although I ſce how muchit would redound 
To my great happine(ſe, yet heaven knowes 
(Moſt exc'ent Lady) 1 canmot diſpoſe 


To carveaccording to my pleaſure, none 
Bat you ſhould challenge it , but while I live 
It « Parthenia's, and not mine to give, 

Whereto ſhe chas replies ; Moſt noble fir, 
Death, that hath made drvorce twixt you and ber, 
Hath now retarned you your heart agaime, 
Diffolv'd your vowes, diſlink'd that ſacred chaine, 
Which tyde your ſoules : nay more, her ” breath 
Bequeath dyour heart to me which by ath 
Is growne 4 debt, that you arebound topay, 
Then know (my Lord)the longer yos delay, 

T he longer time her ſoule # "1% 
(And by your meanes)of ber deſired ref. 

Whereto the poore diſtreſſed Argelwe 
Pauſing a while, return'd his anſwer thus ; 

Intomparable Lady, | 
When firſt of all, by beawens divine direfions, 
we lov d, we lik'd, we linkt our deare =—_— 
A14with the ſolemne power of an oath, 

In preſence of the better gods, we both 


Exchang'd our hearts : in witnes of which thing, ' SW 


I gave, and ſhe received this deare Ring, 

Which now you weare ; by which ſhe 41 reſigne 

Her htart to me; for which, I gave her mine. 

Now, Madam, by 4 mutuall commerce, 

My exchang'd heart is not mine owne but hers ;, 

Which if it had the power —— 

She being dead, what heart have Itogive? 

Or if that heart expired in ber death, 

What heart had (he (poore Lady | ) to bequeath ? 

Madam, in her began wy deare affeeion; 
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In her it liv/d , in ber it had per fettion , 
In her it ioy'd, although but ill befriended 
By fate; in her begun, in ber, it ended. 
If I had low'd, if I hadonely lov'd 
Parthenia's keauty, 1 had ſoone beene mov'd 
To moderate my ſorrowes, and to ru 
That love on you, that have Parthenia's face ; 
But 'twes Parthenia's ſelfe 1 lov'd, and love; 
Which as no time hath power to remove 
From my fixt heart, ſo nothing can deminiſh, 
No fortune can diſſolve ;, no death can finiſh. 
With mingled frownes and ſmiles, ſhe thus replyde 
Halfe in a rage, And muſt 1be denied ? 
«Are theſe the noble favours 1 expetted? 
To find diſgrace ? and goe away reiefted > 
Moſs noble Lady, if my words ({aid he) 
Sute wot your expetiation, let them be 
I als the miſery of my ſtate, 
Which makes my lips to ſpeake they know not what , 
Miſtake not him, that onely ſludies how, 
With moſt advantage ſtill ts bonour you. 
Alas | What ioyes Tever did receive 
From fortune,'s buried in Parthenia's greve, 
With whom, ere long , (nor are my hopes in vaine) 
T hope to meete and never pert againe. 
So faid, with more then Eaglewinged haſt, 
She flew into his boſome, and embrac'd 
Inher clos'd armes, his ſorrow waſted waſt ; 
Surcharg'd with joy, ſhe wept, not having power 
peak 
do 


-8 


To e, Haveyoubeheld an Aprill ſhower 

Send downe her haſty bubbles, and then (tops, 
Thenſtormes afreſh, throngh whoſe tranſparent 
The unobſcured Lampe of heaven convaies (drops 
The brighter glory of his refalgent cayes : n 
| Ven 
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Even ſo, within her bluſhing cheekes reſided 
A mixt aſpe&, *twixt ſmiles ard reares divided, 
Soeven divided, no man coald ſay, whether 
She wept, or {mil'd, ſheſmil'd and wept together; 
She held him faſt, and like a fainting lover, 
Whoſe paſſion now had licenſe to diſcover 
Some words : Since then thy heart i not for me, 
Take, take thy owne Parthenia (faid ſhe) 
Cheare up | my Argalus ; theſe words of mine 
Are thy Parthenia's, 4s Parthenia's rhine;, 
Beleeve it (Love) theſe arens falſe alarmes 
T hou haſt thine ownt Parthenia 1n thine armes; 
Like as a man whoſe hourely wants implore 
Each meales reliefe,tradging from doore todoore 
That heares nodiale@ from churliſblips, 
Taken (perchance) Orme emexpoted Grain 

akes up (perchance) ſome ure, 
New loſt ; departs, and, joyfull beyond meaſure, 
Is ſo transported, that he ſcarce beleeves 
So great a truth, and what his eye perceives 
Not daring truſt, but feares it is ſome viſion, 
Or flattring dreame, deſerving burderifion: 
So Argalus amazed at the newes, 
Faine would beleeve bat daring not abuſe 
His eaſie faith too ſoone ; for feare his heart 
Should ſurfer on conceit, he did impart 
The cruth unto bis fancy by degrees , 
Where ſtop'd by paſſion, falling on his knees, 
He thas "_ ; 0 you eternall powers 
T hat have the goidance of theſe ſonles of ours, 
Who by your inſt prerogative can doe 
What i a fin for man to diveims : 
Whoſe undiſcover'd ations are tos high 
For thought : too deept for man t'enquire, why ? 
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Delude not theſe mine eges with the falſe ſhow 
Of ſuch 4 joy, as I muſt never _— Jeſu 
But in 4 dreame : Or if a dreame it be, 
0 let me never wake againe, to ſee 
My ſelfe deceiv'd, that am ordain'd t'enjoy 
A real! griefe: and bat adreaming ioy, 
Much more he ſpake to this effe&t, which ended, 
Hebleſt himſelfe, and (with'a ſigh) unbended 
His aking knees ;and riſing from the ground, 
He caſt his rolling eyes abour, and found 
The roome avoyded, and himſelfe alone; 
The doore halfe clos'd, and his Partheniagone, 
His new diſtewper'd paſſion grew extreme ; 
I knew | knew ({aid he) 'twas but a dreame ; 
LA minutes ioy, 4 flaſh, a flattering bubble 
Blowne by the fancy, full of pleaſing trouble , 
Which waking breakes and empties into ayre, 
And breathes into my ſoule a freſh deſpaire. 
I knew 'twas nothing but a golden dreame, 
Which (waking) makes my wants the more extreame ;, 
1 knew 'twas nt hing but « dreaming toy, 
' Abliſſe, which (wating) 1 ſhoald ne'r enioy. 
My 4eare Parthenia tellwe, where, O where 
Art thou, that fo delnd'ft mine eye, mine care ? 
O that my wal ned fancy had the might 
To repreſent unto my reall ſight 
What my deceived eyes beheld, that I 
Might ſurfeit with exceſſe of iey, and dye. 

With that the faire Parthenia (whoſe deſire 
Was all this while, by fire, todraw out fire; 
Andby a well adviſed courſe toſmother 
The fu: y of one paſſion with another) 

Stept in, and faid; Thin Argalus tate thou 
Thy true Parthenia ; 1h0u dream'ſs not now ; 


Behold 
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Behold this Ring, whoſe Maid dorrimpert 
The conſtancy þ ens : . 
Behold theſe eyes, that for thy ſake have vented 
A world of teares, anpittred, wmndawented : 
Behold this face, that bad, of late, thr power 
To curſe - 9 Lv it ws ſecare 2 
Witne(ſe that Tapour, whoſe icke ſanffe 
Was xr and mn with ak. : uf 
And that my words may whes thy dnl beliefe, 
'Twas 1,that roard beneath the ſcourge of griefe, 
1 hen thou did'ff cnrſet he darkneſſe, for concealing 
My face ; ona thew the Tapour for reveeling 
$9 foule a face, 'twas I,that,overcome 
With wiolent defpuire, fleed deaft and dambe 
To all thy urg'd perſ@aſions : it was t, 
T hat, in thy abſence, _— » ae 
A wandring pilgrim, trafling to be led 
By ae . 4 death , axdaberaine fled: 
But ſypaganny Abv'0s (40 wor ke their ends, 
In [hight of mortals : and whet mes intends, 
The heavens diſþoſt, and order the event : 
For when my his were bent 
To mine owneruine. I wasltdby fates 
(Through dangers, naw tootedions 19 relate) 
To faire Queene Hellens Canre, net knowing whither 


My tal fleps were guided. Thither 

My Genius with we ; where, anknowne 19 any, 
I mourn'd iw ſilence y,the 

Reliev'd by none , at they ddl 

T he faire 

Whoſe noble 


With naiwe, 


he lU's.wrtb pu 
Thenfulemjeog 


92 


Argalus and Parthenis. = Book 11, 


_———————_— 


And never refted till fhe did inforce * 
T heſe lips "acquaint her with the whole diſcourſe. 
Which done, her gratious pleaſure did command 
Her owne Chirurgion, to whoſe skilfall hand 


She left my foule 1 who inthe ſpace 


Of twice ten dayes, reſtor'd me to this face : 

T he cure perfetted, ſtraight ſhe ſent about 
(Without my knowledge) to inguier out 

That partie, for whoſe ſake 1 was contented 
T'endure ſuch griefe with patience, unrepented, 
Hoping ( ſince by her meanes and helpe of art 
My face was cur d) even ſo to cure my hearr. 
But when the welcome meſſenger return'd 
Theplace of thy bead, O bow my ſpirit burn d 
To kiſſe her hands, and ſo to leave the Connrt ; 
Bat ſhe (whoſe favours did tranſcendrepors 

As much, as they exceeded my deſert) 
Detarn'd me for awhile, as loath to part 

With her poore handmaid ; till at laſt, prepending 
A lovers haſte, and freely apprehenaing 

Sotuſt a cauſe of ſpeede: ſhe ſoone brfriended 
My b:ft deſires, and ſent me thus attended, 


. Where (under a falſe'maike) 1 lard thu plot, 


To ſee how ſooxe my'\Argalus had forgot 

H is dead Paxthenio, but my bleſſed tare 

Hath heard, what ftw or none moſt hope to heare-: 

Now farewell ſorrow, and let old deſpaire 

Goe ſceke newbreſts : let miſchiefe never dare 

Attewpt oar hearts: let Argalas enjoy 

Hu true Parthenia; let Parchenia's 09 

Revive 1n him ; let each be bleſt in eyther, 

And bleſt be heaven, that brought us bath together. 
With that, the well-nigh \broken+hearted lover, 

Raviſh'd with over joy,did chas diſcover | X 
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His long pent words: And dos theſe eyes once more 
Behold what their extreame diſpaire gave o'r 
To hope for , Doe theſe wretched eyes attaine 
The happineſſe, to ſee this face againe ? 
And u there ſo much happineſſe yet left | 
For a broke heart, a heart that was bereft 
Of power t enjoy, what heaven had power togive ? 
Breathes my Parthenia ? Does Parthenia 4rve ? 
Whoever ſaw the pole-affecting ſtone, 
By hidden power, (a power as yerupknowne 
To our confinde and darkned reaſon) draw 
The neighboring ſteele, which by the mutuall law 
Ofnatures ſecrec working, itrives as much 
To be attracted, trill, chey ioyne and touch ; 
Even ſo theſe greedy Lovers meer, andcharmes 
Each other ſtrongly in eachothers armes ; 
Even ſorthey mect; and with unbounded meaſure 
Of rrue content, and ime. beguiling pleaſure, 
Enjoy eachother wich a world of kiſſes, 
Sealing the patent of rtrae worldly blifſes ; 
Where for a while I leave them to receive, 
Whar pleaſures new-met lovers uſe to have; 
Readers forbeare; and let no wanton eye 
Abuſe our ſceane : Lernort the ſtander by 
Corruptour lines,or make an obſceane gloſſe 
Vpon our ſober rext, and mix his drofſe 
Withour refined gold, extrating ſower 
From ſweet, and poyſon from fo faire a flower 
Corre& your wandring thoughts; and doe nor feare 
To thinke the beſt: Here is no Tarquine here; 
No luſtfull, no infatiarte Meſſaline_- 
Whothought ir gaine ſufficient to refigne 
An age of honour, for a night of pleaſure , 


Whoſe ſtrength to endure _ was the juſt —_— 
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Of her duſt deſire 1 Yeeneed nat ſeare -- 
Our private Lovers, who eſteeme leſſe deare 
Their lives then honours, daring notro doe, 
Burt what, unſham'd, the Sun may pry into, 

If any itching eares defire ro know, 
What ſecret cont'rence paſt bdetwixt theſe two z 
Tothem my muſe thus anſwers , Whew your caſe - 
$ hall prove the like, ſhe wils youto embrace 
True honour, as theſe noble lovers did,” 
And you ſball know , Till then you are forbid 
To enquire farther : Onely this ſhe pleaſes 
Toler you underſtand, that loves diſeaſes 
Being throughly cured, oy their meeting, they 
Have once againe prefixt a cAariege day , 
Which thatir might ſucceed with fairer fortune, 
Readers, ſhe moves your pleaſures to importune, 
The betrer gods, that they would pleaſe t'appay 
Their griefes with ioy, and ſoule upon that Day. 
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Hen ſturdy Marches ſtormes are overblowne f 
- And Aprils gentle ſhow'rs areſlidden down | 
To cloſerhe wind-chapr earth, ſucceeding May I 
Enters hey month, whoſe early breaking day . 7 
Calls Ladies from their eafie beds to view 1 
Sweet Mia pride, and the diſcoloard hiew / 
| Of) 
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Ofdewy-breſted Flora, in her bower, 
Where cvery hand hath leave to picke the flower 
Her fancy likes ; wherewirh cobepoſſeſt, 
Vnrill it fade, and wither in her breſt. 
Now ſmooth-fec'd Neprane, wich his gladder ſmiles 
Viſits the bankes of his beloved es ; 
Folws Calls in the windes, and bids them hold 
Their ful-month'd blaſts,that breathles are controld 
Each one retires and ſhrinkes into his ſeat 
And ſea-greene Triton ſounds a fhritl retreat: 
And thus at lengrh, our Pinace is paſto're 
The barre, and rides before the Maiden-T owre. 

Vp, now inearneſt (voyagers)and ſtand yee 
On your faint legs. Our /ong beat {traight ſhall land 


— 


Forget your travells now, andlead your eyes (ye, + 


From your paſt dangers te your preſent prize, 
You traffick not for toyes ; The gods have ſer 

No other priceto things of price, bat ſweat. 
Cheare np; call home your hearts and be adyit'd, ©. 
Goods eas'ly parchas'd, are as eas'ly pris'd : 

You traffick not for rrifles, and your trayell 

Was not to compaſſe the almighty gravel -. 
Ofth'/ndian Mines, to ballaſt your eſtates , 

'Twas not for blaſts of Hexovr z whoſe poore dates 
Depend on regall ſmiles ; and have no meaſures, 
Bur Monarchs w:4s, expiring with their pleaſures : 
'Twas not to conquer Kingdomes, or obtaine 

The dangeroustitle of a Soveraigne z 


'Theſe are poore things : It is but falſe diſcretion 


To toyle, where hopes are ſweeter then poſſeſſion : - 


No, we are bound upon more brave adventures 

True Honour, Yertue, Beauty, are the Centers 

To which we point, whereto our thoughts doe tend, 

And heaven hath brought our voyage to an end. 
N3 Haile 
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Haile noble Argalws ; now the Cockboare ſtands 


Secure:ſtep forth; ſpread forth thy widened hands, 


And take thy faireſt Bride into thine armes ; 
Strike up ( brave ſpirit) C#p:ds freſh alarmes 
Vpon her melting lips : Take Toll, before 
Thou ſer her dainty foot upon the ſhore ; 
Soler herſlide upon thy gentle breſt, 
And feele the ground: Then lead her to her reſt, 
Goe Impsof honour , let the morning Sun 
Gild your delights, and ſpend his beames upon 
Your mariage Triumphs; Jer his weſterne light 
Decline apace, and make an early Night : 
Goe, Trtles, goe, let treble joyes beride 
The faithfull Brideeroome, and his faireſt Br ide : 
Ler your owne vertues light you to your reſt , 
To morrow come we to your nupriall Feaſt. 
By this the curld-pate Waggoner of heaven 

Had finiſh'd his dinrnall courle, and driven 
His panting Steeds adowne the weſterne 4/, 
When filver Cynthia, rifingto fulfill 
Her nightly courſe, lers fall an evening teare, 
To ſee her brother leave the Hemiſphere, 
Which, by the ayre diſpers'd, is early found 
(And cal'dapearly dew) upon the ground : 
Still was the night, no language did muleſt 
The waking eare ; All morcals were at reſt : 
No breach of wind had power to provoke 
The Aſpine leafe, or urge the aſpirivg ſmoake 
Sweet wasthe ayre, and cleare ; no Starre was hid z 
No envious cloud was ſtirring, to forbid 
The wi'd Aſtronomer, to gaze ; and looke 
Into the ſecrets ofthis ſpangled booke ; 
Whilſt round abonr; ia each reſounding grove, 
(As if the Chorifters of night had ſtrove 

| Texcell) 
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T-excell) the warbling Philomelecompares 
And vies by turnes her Po/yphonian ayres. 

And now the horn-mouth'd Be/man of the night 
Had ſent his midnight ſummons toinvice 
Nights ravenous rebels, from their ſecret holds 
To rome, and viſit the ſecurer folds, 
Whilt drouzie Morphews with his leaden keyes 
Locks up the. Shepheards eye-lids, and betrayes 
The ſ(catter'd flocks; which lie like ſacrifices, 
Expecting fier when the Sun-godriſes. 
By this thepale-fac'd Empreſſe of the night 
Had reſarrendred up her borrowed light, 
And to the lower world ſhe now retires, 
Attended with her traine of leſſer fires, 
Andearly Heſper ſhootshis golden head, 
Touſher Tytan from his purple bed ; 
The gray-ey'd Ianitor does now begin 
Toope hisFaſterne portals, and let in 
The new-borne Day; who having lately hurld 
The ſhades of nighr into the lower world, 
The dewy-cheek'd Aurora does unfold 
Her purple Curta'nes, all befring'd withgold ; 
And fromthe pillow of his Crecias bed, - 
Don Phehas rouzes his refulgent head ; 
That with his all diſcerning eye ſarvayes 
And gilds the mountaines with his morning rayes. 
Now,now the wakeful Bridegroome(whoſe laſt night 
Had made her ſhades coo long) ſalutes the light, 
Salutes the welcome lighe, whichnow, at length, 
Shall crowne his heart with joyes, beyond the 
Of morrtall language, whoſe religious fires (ſtrength 


 Shalllight choſe lovers to their wiſhe defires, 


Up 4rgalus, and d'on thy nupriall weeds. 
Tenjoy thar joy, from whence all joy —_ 3; 
ater 
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Enter thoſe toyes, from whence all joy proceeds : 
Up Argus, and d'on thy aupriall weeds. 

thou faire Bride more beauteous then the day 
Thy day is come, and &ymen cals away ; 
Awake and rouze thee from thy downy ſlumber, 
Thy Day is come : Q may thy joyesont-number 
Thy minutes that are paſt, and ro enſue ; 
Ariſe and bid thy maiden bed, adicu ; 
Puton thy nupriall robes , Time cals away : 
O may thy after dayes be like rhis day. 
By this, bright Phebze with redoubled glory 
Had halfe way mounced ro the higheſt (tory 
Of his 0 lympicke Palace : thereto ſee 
This long expected dayes folemnitie : 
When all on fudden, there was heard (arround 
From every quarcer) the Majcſtick ſound 
Of many Trumpets : all, in conſort running 
One point of warre tranſcending farre the cunning 
Of mortall blaſts; and whatdid more \trange, 
The (brill mouth'd muſickedid as ſudden change 
To Dorick (traines, ro ſweere mollirious ayres, 
To Lyrick ſongs, and voyces, like to theirs 
That charm'd Yiyfſes : whilſt th'amazedeare 
Srood raviſhe at theſe changes, ir might heare 
Thoſe yoyces, {by degrees) transtorm'd to Lutrs 
To Shawlms, deepe throated Sackburs, and to Flates, 
AndFEcho-forcing Corwers; which ſurpaſt 
The att of man: this Harmony did laſt 
Varill the 8ridegroamecame : but al!men wondred 
To heare the noiſe : Sore thonght the heavens had 
To a new rine;and fome more wiſer carex(thundred 
Conceiv'd, it was the Mnfiche of the Spbeares : 
All wondred, all men gar'd ; and all could heare, 
But none knew whence the Anficke was, or where. 
Forthwith, 
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Forthwith, as if a ſecond Se» had roſe, 
And ſtrove with greater brightoes, co depoſe 
The glory of the firſt, the &ridegroome came. 
Vſher'd along with Eagle-winged Fame, 
Whoſe twice five hundred months did at one blair 
Inſpire a thouſand Trumpets, a5 he paſt : 
His nuprtiall veſture was of Scarlet Dye, 
So deepe, as it wguld dazle a weake eye 
To gaze upon't ; to which, the curious Art 
Of the laborious Needle did impart 
So great a glory, that you might behold 
Ariling Sawne, imboſt withpureſtgold; (downe 
From whence ten thouſand rr«/les of gold came 
In waved points, like Sw»-beames from that Sun : 
Thus from his chamber midft che vulgar crowd 
(Like Titan breaking througha gloomy cloud) 
The long expected Bridegroome came, and paſt 
Th'amazed multitude ; till, at the laſt; 
His Herauld brought him co the Hall of fate. 
Where all th' Arcad/an Nobles did awaite 
To welcome his approach, and to diſcharge 
The lowder yolley of their joyes at large : 
The Hall was ſpacious, lightfome and beftrow'd. 
With Flora's wealth (a bounty that ſhe ow'd 
This glorious feaſt) The wals were richly clad 
With carious Tap frie (ſuch as Greece ne'er had 
Before that day) wherein you might behold, 
Wrought to the life, in colourd filkes and gold. 
This preſent ſtory of theſe peerleſs Lovers, , 
Which like a filene Chroniele,diſcovers 
The ſeverall paſſages, that did befa}l F 
Twixt their firſt meeting, and their nuptiall; 
Devis'd and wrought by Virgins borne in Greece, / 
Preſented to this Triamph, us a prece 

O Devyeted 
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Devoted tothe memory and fame 
Of Argalus, and his Partbeniaes name.;. 
No ſooner was the Ceremonie ended, 
(Wherein eachnoble ipirit more contended 
Teexpreſſe affetion, then atfc& th'expreſſion 
Of Courtly Kher'rick, in a bare profeſſion 
Of ayrie friendſhip) bur a ſudden ſhone 
Of rudely. mingled voyces flewthroughour- 
The ſpatious Caſtle, which confus'dly cry'd 
Ioy to Parthenia, to the faireſt Bride. 
Forthwith (as if that heavens had broken looſe, 
And Deities had meant to enterpoſe 
Their heavenly bodies, with themortall tribe 
Of men or elſe, intending to aſcribe 
Their pers'nall honour to this nupriall) 
In more then princely ſtate , enters the Had. 
A glorious (ſhow of Ladies, all array'd. 
In rare and coſtly robes, and richly laid 
With Jems unvalued; andeach Lady wore 
A ſcarte upon her arme, embroidered o'er 
With go/d4 and pearle ; Thus hand in hand they paſt 
Into the Ha/!, but oft their eyes did caſt 
A backward looke, as if their thoughts did minde 
Some greater glory, comming on behinde : 
Next after them, came in the virgin-crew 
In milke white robes (virgins that never knew. 
The facred myſterics of the mariage bed, 
Nor, fnding trouble in a Maydenbead 
Ere lent a thought to nupriall joyes ill now) 
Thus paſt theſe buds of narure ; two, by two, 
Their long disſheveld treſſes dangleddowne 
With careleſſe Art, and on each heada crowne - 
Of golden Laxrell ſtood : Their faces ſhrowded 
Beneath a vaile, ſeem'das the ſtarres a 
ave. 
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Have ye beheldin froſty winters Even, 
When all the lefſer twinckling /amps of heayen 
Are fully kindled, how the raddy face 
Of riſing Cynthia lookes ? with what a grace 
She viewes the throne of darknefle, andaſpires 
Th'o/ympick brow, amid(t the ſmaller fires ? 
Soatter all theſe arkes of beauty, came 
(They were bur ſparkes to ſuch a yo flame) 
The faire Parthenia : Thus the roſe-cheek'd Bride 
Enters the roome ; A milke-whire va/e did hide 
Her bluſhing face; which, nere the lefſe diſcloſes 

Some glymps of red, like Lawneore-ſpredding roſes; 
Thas entred ſhe, The garments thatſhe wore 
Were made of purple fi|ke, beſpangledo'r 

With Starres of pureſt gold, and round about 

Each ſeveraltStarre went winding in, and our, 

A trayle of orient pearle,ſo rarely wrought, (thought 
That as the garments mov'd, you wontd have 

The Starres had twinckled ; Her disſheveld haire 
Hung downe behind, as if the onely care 

Had bin toreconcile neglef and arr, 

Hung looſely downe, and vayl1'd the backer part 
Of thoſe her ſkie-reſembling robes ; but ſo, 

That every breath would wave it toand fro, 

Like flying c!ouds, through w**,you might diſcover 
| Sometimes one glim'ring Srarre, ſometimes another 
Thuson ſhe went ; her ample traine ſupported 

By thrice three virgins, evenly (iz'd and forred 

In purple robes : forthwith, the Bridegroome riſes 
From off his chaire ; bowes downe and facrifices 
The peacefull offering of a morning kifle, 

Vpon her lips : To ſ#ch 4 Saint «5 this, 

0, what rebellious beart could chooſe but bow, 

And offer freely the perpetuall vow 
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Of choyce obedience ? | 

With that, cach Noble moves hims from his plac: 
And with a poſture, full of princely grace, 
$4lures the lovely Bride, with words, expreſſiag 
The joyfull modell of a kingdomes bleſſ . 

But harke ! The Hymenean Trumpet ſends 
Her lateſt ſummons ferth: Hymes attends 
The noble payre, and is prepar'd co yoke 
Their promis'd hands , the ſacred _4ltars imoake 
With Myrrh and Frankincenſe,the wayes are ſtrow'd 
With Flor pride ; and the expeCting crowd 
Have throng the ſtreets, and every greedy eye 
Attends, toſee the Triumph paſſing by : 

Aclength, the gates flew open : on this faſhion 
Began therriumph : firſt a Proclamation 
Was made, with a loud voyce : If awy be 
Or Lord, or Knight, or whatſoere degree, 

Profeſiing armes or honour in the land, 

That at this time, can challenge or pretend 
A title to Partheniaes heart, or claime 

A right, or intereſt in her love, or name ; 

Let hizs come forth in perſon; or appeare 

By noble Proxy, if not preſent here ; 

Aud by the exclent honour of a Knight, 

He ſhall receive ſach honoorable right 

As the inſt ſword can give ; Let him now come 
And fpeake , or, elſe, for evermore be dambe. 

Thrice was it read, which done, forthwich there 
Trae honours Eaglewinged Herauld, Fame, (came 
Sounding a ſilver trump ; and as ſhe paſt 
She ſhooke the earths foundation, with her blaſt : 

Next after whom in undifſembled ſtate 
The Bridegroowe came : on his right hand did waic 
The godof warre in martiall robes ofgreene, , 
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All ſtain'd with bleeding hearrs, as they trad beene 
Burt newly wounded, and from every wound, 
Freſh blood did ſeme to trickle on the ground, 
Andas the garments moov'd, each dying heart 
Would ſeeme to pant a while, and then deparr : 
Vpon the Bridegroomes left hand there attended 
Heavens Purſuivant, whoſe brawny arme extended 
A winged Caduce ; He had ſcarce the might 

To curbe his feet; his feet were wing'd for flight : 
Above his head their hands did joyntly hold 
Acrimſon Caxspicemboſt with gold. 

Next them, twice twenty famoas Nobles follow'd 
Brave men at armes, whoſe names the world had ha/- 
For rare exploits, and twiſe as many Knights, (/aw'd 
Whoſe bloods had ranſom'd, & redeem'd the rights 
Of wronged Ladies: Theſe were all aray'd” . 

In robes of Needle-worke, ſo rarely made, 

That he which ſees them, thinkes he doth behold - 

Armours of ſteele, faire fillerted with ; 

And as they march, their Sqwiers did advance 

Before each Knight his warhke Shield and Lance. 
And after theſe, the Princely Yirgiv-bride, 

On whom all eyes were faftned, did divide 

Her gentle paces, being led berweene 

Two Godateſſes, the one aray*d in greene, 

On which the curious needle undertooke 

To make a foreſt : here, a bubling brooke 

Divides two thickers : through the which doth flic 

The fingle Deere, before the deepe-mouth'd Crie, 

That cloſely followes : There, th'affrighted Herd 

Stands trembling at the muſficke, and afeard 

Of every ſhadow, gazes to and fro, 

Not knowing where to ſtay, or where to goe ; 

Where, in.a Land:kip, you may ſee the Faanes 
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Following their crying mothers-0'r the Lawyes ; 

The other was in robes, the purer dye 

Whereof, did repreſent the midday ſkie 

Fall of blacke clowds, through w**,the glorious beams 

Ot the yitorious Sun appeare, and ſcemes 

As'twereto ſcatter ; and ar length, to ſhed 

His brighter glory, ona fruitfull bed 

Ofnoiſome weeds, from whece, you might diſcerne 

A thouſand painfull Bees extract and earne 

* Their ſweet proviſion :.and, with laden thighes 

To beare their waxy burchens :On this wile 

The princely Bride was led berwixt theſe two, 

The firſt, was ſhe, that on A#eons brow 

Revengd hernaked chaſtiry z theather 

Was ſhe; to whom loverpregnant/brain was mother 

Through Y«{cans helpe; and theſe did joyntly hold 

Upon her head, a:Coronet of gold; 

Whoſe traine Diana virgin-crew, allcrown'd 

With go!fen wreathes, ſupported from the ground. 
Next after her upon the Triumph waired/ 

An order, by Diana new created, 

And ſtyl'd The Ladies of the (Maidenhead, 

In white, wrought here and there with ſpots of red, 

And every ſpot appearedas a ſtaine 

OfLovers blood, whom rheir coy hearts had flaine; 

Ranckt three and three, and on each head acrowne 

Of Primeroſes, and Roſes not yer blowne. 

Next whom, the beauties of th' Arcad/an Court 
March'd two, &;rwo, whole glory came not ſhorr 
Of what th'unlimired and ſtudied art 
Ofglory-vying Ladies could impart 
To ſuch folemnities, where every one 
| Strove to excell andro-biexcell'd of none. 

Thus came they to the Temple ; where eng 
| he 
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The ſacred Prieſts, whoſe voices recommended 
The dayes ſucceſſe ro heaven, and did divide 

A bleſſing 'twixt the Bridegroome, and the Bride : 
W hich done ;ard after low obeyſance made, 
The firſt (while all chereſt kept ſilence) aid : 

Welcome tos Juno's ſacred Courts, Draw neave : 
Vnſpotted Lovers, welcome : doe not feare 
To touch this holy ground ; Paſſc on ſecure , 

Our gates ſland open to ſuch gueſts, as you are, 
Our gratiows Goddeſle grants you your deſires 
And hath accepted of thoſe holy fires, 

We offerd in your name, and takes a pleaſure 

To ſmell your Incenſe, in ſo great a meaſure 
0ftrue delight, that we are bold to ſay, * 

$ he crownes your vowes, and ſmiles upon this day. 

So ſaid ; they bowed rotheground, and bleſt 
Themſelves; that done, they ngled fromthe reſt 
The noble Bridegroome, and his Princely Bride, 
And ſaid; Our gracious goddeſſe beour guide, 

- As we areyours ; Andas they ſpake thayword; 
Their well-run'd voyces ſweetly did accord 
Wirth .24«ſicke from the Altar : as along 
They paſt, chey joyntly warbled our this ſong :- 
T# ws in pampe and Priefily pride, 
To gloriows Juno's Altar goe we ; 
T hwus to Juino's Altar ſhow we 
7 he noble Bridegroome and hi Bride : 
Let Juno's howrely bleſſing ſend ye 
As much joy as can attend ye : 


CAlay theſe Lovers never want 
True joyes, nor ever begge in vaine 
T heir choice deſires ;, but obtaine 

What they can wiſh, or ſhe can grant. 
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Let Tano's howrely blefling ſend ye 
As much joy 4s can atiend ye. 
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From ſatietie, from ſtrife, © 
From [ealonfie, domeſtike tars, 
From thoſe blowes, that leave no ſcars, 
ſuno protedZ your mariage life, 
Let Juno's howrely bleſiing ſend ye 
As much joy 4s canattiend ye. 


Thus to Hymens ſacred bands , 
We commend your chaſt deſerts, 
That «4 Juno link'd your hearts, 

So he would pleaſe to ioyne your haxas , 
And let both their bleſfings ſend ye 
As much joy as can attend ye. 


No ſooner was this Nuptiall Caro/ ended, 

Bur bowing to the ground, they recommended 

This Princely payre (both proſtrate on the floore' 

And with their hands preſented them before 

The ſacred Altar, whereunto they broughe 

Two milke-white T»rtles,& with prayers, beſough!: 

That 10's laſting favours would deſcend, 

Aud make their pleaſures, pleaſures without end. 
With that, a horrid cracke of dreadfull thundei 

Pofleſt each crembling heart, with feare and wonder 

The rafters of the holy temple ſhooke, 

As if accurſed Archimagoes booke 

(That curſed Legion) had beenenewly read. 

The ground did eremble, and a miſt ore-ſpread 

The darkned Altar. 

Ar length, deepe filence did poſſefſe and fill 

The ſparjons Temple : all was whiſt and (till; 
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When, from the clouded 4h4a?brake-rhe ſonnd 
Of heavenly M «/icke, fuch as would conformd 
With death, or raviſhment, che earth-bred eare, 
Hadnot the Goadefſe given it ſtrengrh, ro beare 
So ſtrong a rapture: As the M»/iche ended, 
The Miſt on ſudden yaniſhe, and aſcended - 
From whence it came. The A/tar did appeare, 
And «bes lying, where the T artles were : 
Neere which, great Hymes {tood, not feene before: 
His purple Mantle was embroidred o'r 
With Crownes of Thorne, ' which yon mighe 
Some, here and there(bur very tew)of gold; (behold 
Vpon each little ſpace, that did divide 
The ſeverall crownes, a Gordran knot was tied ; 
And, tnrning to the Prieſt, he thus began ; 

What meane theſe fumes; Say, what hath mortall man 
To doe with us > What great requeſt, what ſuit 
Does now attend as, that they thus ſalute 
Our noſtrils, with ſuch acceptable ſavours ? 
Tell us, wherein doe they implort the favours 
Of the pleas'd gods for by th'eternall throne 
And majeſty of heaweh, it ſhall be done. 

Whereto, with bended knees, they thus replide ; 
Great god, this noble Bridegtoone,and by Bride, 
Whows we, moſt bambly , bere preſent before | 
Great Juno's ſacred Altar, e 
Tour gratious aid: that with your nuptial bands, 
Your grace would pleaſe to tye their prom 'd bands, 

With char, he ſtraight deſcends theholy ſta yres, 
And with his widened armes divides and ſhares 
An equall bleſſing twixe them both, and ſaid z 
Ne** Y onth, and lovely Maid, 

Heaven acceptiyowr pleaſing fires, 


And hath granted your aefires : 
FP 
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The vyands, that I dare notthinke too much 


By the myſtery of our ola 

Firſt, we conſecrate this hower 

To Juno's neme, that ſbe wonld bleſſe 

Our proſperous attions with ſucceſſe. 

With thus oyle (which we appoint 

For holy uſes) we annornt 

T our temples, and with nuptiall bands 

' Thus we firmely ioyne your havds , 

Be ioyn'd for ever : and let none 

Preſumet'undoe, what we bave done, 

Beromn'd, till lewleſſe Death ſball ſever 

Both hands and hearts : Be i0ynd for ever : 

Eternal curſes we alot 

To thoſe, till then, ſhall looſe this knot . 
So faid,he bleſt them both in 1#»o's name, 
And from their fight he vaniſhe in a flame : 
That done, they roſe and withnew fumes faluted 
The ſmoaking Aitar : Thrice they proſticuted 
Theirbended bodies on the holy ground, 
Where, ſending forth che well accepted ſound 
Of rhawkes and wowes, from their divided heart, 
They kifſe the ſacred 4/ter, and depare; 
And, with the (elfe ſame Trinmph as they came, 
Returned; whilſtthe louder Trampeof Fame 
With a full blaft ſendsforth a ſhrill recrear, 
Andrecondutts them to the Hal of State, 
Whoſe richly furniſhe cable would invite 
A bed-rid ſtomacke to an Appetite, 
And make the waſtefull 6:19» that does eate 
His unearn'd diet with his dayly ſwear, 
Behold his heavenina more ample meaſure, 
Then he had hopes to purchaſe, with the rreaſure 
Of his beſt taichz ſuch were the dainries, ſach 


To 
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To terme it P«radiſe, where all chings did 
Offer chemlelves, and nothing was forbid: 
Soone as the Marſballof this princely feaſt 
Had in his righefull ſeare, plac'd every gueſt, 
A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine - 
All congues with wonder, as a thing divine. 

Forthwith, wich ioyned hands and ſmiling faces, 
With habits more unequall then their paces, 
A jolly paire drew neare the table; th'one 
In greene ; His pamper'd body had outgrowne 
His ſeame-ript garments, all embroyder'd over 
With ſpreading Vines, whoſe fruicfull leaves did co- 
Their ſwelling Claſters ; his out ſtrutting eyes (ver 
Star'd inhis head :his dropſie ſwollen thighes 
Quagg'das he went; hispurple colour'd ſnout 
Was deepely furniſht, andenriche abour 
With C arbuncles ; around his browes did twine 
Fall laden Cluſters ; raviſhtfrom the Yipe - 

The other was a Lady, whom the Sun 
With his bright rayes had too much gaz'd upon: 
The colour ofher ſilken mantle was 
Twixt greene and yellow, like the faded graffe : 
On which were wronghe encloſed fields of Corve, 
Some reap'd,ſome boiid in ſheaves,$& ſome unſhorn: 
Wel favour'd was her count 'nance,plump & round ; 
Her golden Trefles dangled tothe ground ; 
Her temples bound with full ripe cares of wheate, 
Wreath'dlike.a Girland : frequent dropsof ſweate 
Downe from her ſwarty browes didflily trickle, 
And in her Sun+»burnt hand ſhe bare a fickle 
Thus uſherd, with a Bag-pipe to the Table, 
They both ſtood mure - Bacchas as yetunable 
from his breathlefle rooguez 


To challenge 
Till ſmiling Ceres thus _ the ſong. 
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WY Elcewe faireſt Firgin-Bride, 
Welcoms to par jolly feaſt ; 
T afle mbat Ceres did provide 
For ſo faire, ſe faire agwell. 
Bacch. Taſte whes Bacchus did provide 
For (6 faire, ſo faire s gueſt 
Welcame faireft Virgin Bride, 
Welcome to onr jolly feafp, 
Chor. 0ur conjoyned bounties doe 
Make Mars ſmile, and Venusteo. 
Ceres. Welcome noble Bridegraome hither; 
Worlds of bliſſe, and joy attend ye : 
Freely welcome both together, 
See what Ceres bonnty ſends ye. 
Bacch , Freely welcome both together, 
See what Baochus bounty ſends ye, 
Welcome noble Bridegroome bither, 
Worlds of blifſe and joy attend ye. 
Chor. Our cenjoyned bounties dot 
Make Mars ſale, and Venus too, 
Ceres, Here « that whaſe ſweet warietie 
Gives you pleaſure and delight ; 
Makes you full without ſatiarie ; 
Waſtes the day, and baftes the night. 
Bacch. Thiswillreaze the man of warre, 
When the Drum ſhall beat in vaine, 
When bis ſpirits drooping are, 
T bu will make them riſe againe. 
Chor. Yos that joynily dee inherit 
Venus beasty, Mars bs ſpirit, 
Freely taſte our bounty , (0 
Theo M —_—_— and Vervas 100, 
. The 80ngrhusended, jopning hands cogerher, 
They bow'd,Scranithe,nqne knew how, nor whither. 
: To 
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To make relation of each quaine devile, 
That Arc preſented their unwearied eyes; 
The nature of their mirch, of cheir difconrſe ; 
The dainries of the firſt, the ſecond courſe : 
The ſecrer glances of the Bridegroomes eye 
On his faire Bride; how off ſhe bluſhe, and why, 
Were but to rob the Bridegroome of his righe, 

Who counts each houre a Summers day till nighe. 
Me thinkes ic grieves me,that my pen wrong 
Poore Lovers diſappoinred hopes ſo leng : 

And it repents me fo, that oftentimes 

Me chinkes I could be angry with my Rimes, 
And for the cruel] fins that they commit 

In being tedious, ſome I wiſh unwrie : 

Ler it ſuffice, what glory, whac delighe, 

What ſtate, or whatto pleaſe the appetice, 

The eye, the eare, the fancy, In a word, 

What joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon could afford 

To well prepared hearts, was here expreſt 

In this our Nuprtiall, this our Princely feeff. 

Thus when the board was voided, and the Sewer 
Hadnow refign'd his office with the Ewer, 

The curious linnen gone ; and all therighes 
Perform'd, tharlong ta feſtivall delights; 

The light. foot Hermes enters in the Hall, 

Holds forth the Cade. and adjures them all 

To depth of ſilence ; Tels them, 'tis his raske 
To let them know, the Gods intend a Meche 
Tograce theſe Nuptialls ; and with that he ſpred 
His ayre-dividing pinions, and fled. 

When ſilence thus had charmed every eare 
With wonder and attewtion, they might heare 
The winged Quiriſters of night, about 
In every corner, ſwectly marbling ous h 
F Their 
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Their Philomelian «yres, and wilder note, 

Which natwetaught them to divide, by rote ; 

So that the Hall did ſeeme a ſhady Grove, 

Wherein _ th ambitmows Quire trove 

Texcellt you . 

While thus their eares were feeding with delight 

V pon theſe ſtiraines, the Goddeſle of the night 

Emters her Sceane ; her body was confinde 

Within 4 coale blacke Mantle, thorow lizde 

With ſable Furrs; her Treſſes were of hiew 

Like Ebony, on which aPearly dewe 

Hung, like a ſpiders Web ; her facedid ſhrowd 

A ſwarth Complexion, underneath a cliud 

Of blacke curld Cypreſſe : On her head, ſhe wore 

A Crowne of barniſht Gold, beſbaded o'r 

With Foggs and rory miſt , her hand did beare 

AScepter and a ſable Hemiſphere ; 

She fternely ſhooke her dewy locks, and brake 

A melancholy ſmile, and thus beſpake ; 

Driveon, drive on, (dull Waggoxer) Let flippe 

Your looſer reines, ard uſe thine 1dle whippe, 

Thy pamperd Szeeds are purſie, drive away, 

The lower world chinkes long to ſee the Cay ; 

Darkneſſe befirs us beft ; andovur delight 

Will reliſh farre more ſweererin the night ; 

Approach (ye bleſſed ſhaddowes) andextend 

Yourearly juriſdiction, and befriend 

Our nightly ſports; Approach, make no delay 

It is your Queene, your Soveraigne calls, away. 
With that, a ſudden darkneſſe fill'd the Hall, 

7 he light was baniſht, and the windowes all 

So neerely clos'd their eye lids rannd about, 

T hat day could not get in, nor darkene(ſe ont : 

T hus while the death reſembling ſhades of night 
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Had drawne their miſty Curtaines twixt the light 
And every darkued eye, which was denide 
To ſee, but that, which darkne(ſe could not hiac 
T he 1ealows g64, fearing he knowes not whom, 
(Indeede whom feares be not f )emters theroome, 
And with his club foot groping in the ſhade 
0 f night, he mutterd forth theſe words, and ſaid; 
Whete is this wanton Hare now become ; Vulcins 
Is light ſo odions to her ? oris home lpeccb, 
So homely in her wandring eyes, that ſhe 
Muſt ſtil be rambling, where unknowne to me ? 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, 
But intermedling Yeaw muſt be one ? 
[s'r not enough that Phabws does applaud 
Her luſt, but muſt Nights Goadeſſe be her baud > 
Darknes be gone, thoa patroneſle to Luſt , 
If faire meanes may not rid thee, fouler muſt, 
Away ; my power ſhall out-charme thy charmes, 
He finde her panting in her Lovers armes, 
Enter you /amplers of terreftriall fire, 
And let your golden heads (at left) conſpire 
To counterfeit a day, and on the night 
Revenge the wrongs of Phebue, with your light. 
Soſaid, the darkned Hall was garniſht round 
Wih lighted Tapors; Every objet? found 
LAncye to owne it, and each eye was fill d 
With pleaſure in the obiett it beheld. 
As theſe deviſefull changes didincite 
Their quickned fancies, with a freſh delight, 
Morpheus came in; Hs dreaming pace was ſo 
T hat none could ſay be mov'd, he mov'd ſo ſlow ;, 
His folded armes, at hwart bis breſt, did knit 
A ſluggards knot, his nodding chinne did bit 
Againſt his panting boſome,a hepeſt ; 
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And oftemtines his eyes wire cleſtd faſt ; 
He wore 4 crowne of Poppy on his head ; 
Aud, in his hand, he bore a Mace of Lead, 
He yawned thrice, andafter homage done 
To nights blacke ſoveraigne, he ths begun : 
Morpheus Gyeat Empree of the world, To whom I owe 
_ My ſelfe, my ſervice, by perpetuall vow ; 
Before the footſtool of whoſe dreadfull throne 
The Princes of this lower world lay downe 
Their crownes and ſcepters , whoſe viftorious hand 
In twice twelve houres did conquer and command 
ThisGlobe of earth, your ſervant(whoſe dependance 
Quickens his power) comes ro give attendance 
Vpon rhy early ſhadowes, and to ſeize 
Vpon theſe weatied mortals, when you pleaſe 
T*appeint; till then, your ſervant is ar hand 
To put in execution your command. 
To whom the ſtiling Goddeſſe thus replide : 
Tho God .. _ Onr _ isr0 or = N 
tiohes 1 his night to mifth, and time+ ing ſports; 
Py Our Ncep-tefroingbulnſe much imports . 
Your welcome abſence,whilſt our cares ſhal number 
The flymg heufes :our m/rth admits no ſlumber : 
T hat word ſcarce ended, but the Queene of Love 
Deſcended from her whſcene ſeat, above : 
In her faire hand (he lea her winged Sonne, 
And, like a full-montb d tempeſt, thus begun: 
Diſloyall Sycoptan, OIoat $ baſtard brother, 
Venus Accurſed ſpaune, caſt from ascurs'da Mother, 
Monte, That, with hy baſe impoſtures, rifleſt man 
Ofhalfe his dayes, of halfe chat lirtle ſpanne, 
Nature hath lenthis life, that with thy wiles 
Hugg'ſt hiar eo dearth, bertay'ſt him with thy ſmiles, 
Whar mak'ſt thou here; arid to nſarpe ty ripe, 
| Cr= 
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Perfideous Caitefe ? Yenws day is night : 
Goe to the frozen world, where mans deſire 

Is made of yce, and melrs before the fire 

Yer ne'r the warmer :'Goe, and viſit tooles, 

Or Phlegmatick oldage, whoſe ſpirit cooles 

As quickly as their breath : Goe, what have we 

To doe (dull Horpbew) with thy mace, or thee 
As leaden as thy Mace; Thart made for noughtr, 
Bur to ſtill children, or to cale the chougher 

Ot brain-ſicke Phraxticks ; or, with joyes, to flatter 
Poore ſlambring foules, which wak'd, find no ſuch 
Goe ſuccour thoſe,thar yent by quick reraile(matter 
Their wits, upon deare penny- worths of Ale : 

Or marrow'd Euxuchs, whoſe adult deſire 

Wants meanes to (lake the fury'of their falſe fire : 
OthacT were a Beſiluke, that 1 

Might dart my venome, or elſe venom'd die. 

Boy, bend thy bow, and with thy forked darr, 
Drawne to the head, thrill, chrill him to the heart : 
Let flie Deaths &rr70w, orif thou haſt none, 

Indeaths name ſend an arrow ofthine owne ; 
We are both wrong'd, andin the ſame —_— 
Shoot then, at once, revenge thy ſelfe and me, 

With that the little angry god did bend 
Hu fleelen bow, and in deaths name did ſend 
Hu winged meſſenger, whoſe faithfull haſte 
D:ſpatcht bu trefull errand ; and ftucke feſt 
Wukin hs pierced lryor, and did hide 
Hu finging feathers in bus wornnded ſide. 

Morpheus fel! downe,as dead, and on the eround 

Lay for a little ſeaſon in a ſwound, 

Gaſping for breath, And Lovers dreames (theyſay) 

Have evermore beene wanton ſince that day : 

Venus wes plecs's : The Goddefſe of the night 
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Grew angry , ſhe would needs refpgne her right 
0 f government, aud in 4 ſpleene threw downe 
Her Hemiſphere, berScepter, awd her Crowne, 
And, wh a duckie {og oe, ſhe did beſmeare 
T he face of Venus, (011d ber golden baire 
With her blacke ſhades, and with foule tearmes rewil'd 
Bath her, her cuckold mate, andbuſtard child , 
IWhereat the God of warre, being much off ended, 
For ſooke both ſeate andpatience, and deſcended ;; 
And, to the world, he profer'd to make good 
Faire Venus bondur, with bus deareſt blood : 
To whom poore Vulcan (puffing in a rage, 
T0 beare bu wel knowne fortune on the ſtage) 
Scrall d many 4 thanke,and with bus crouching knee 
Proſeſt trwe love to ſuch trac friends, as he. 
Andever ſince, experience lets us know, 
Cuckolds are kind co ſuch as make them fo. 

By ths, god Morpheus waking from his [mound 
Beg anwe t0 groanc ; and from be aking wound 
Drew forth the buried ſhaft; but Mars (whoſe word - 
Admits ns ather ſecond, but his ſword) 
Vnſheath'd his fer ious brodyron, and let flie 
A blow ## Morpheus head, which had well nye 
Cloven him in t:veine had not the Queene of night . 
Harl'd haſt; wiſts before hu derkned ſight : 
Se that the ſword, bya falſeenided ayme, 
Struck Vulcans /oor, 75 6 fince was lame : 
At lat the gods came downe,and thought it good 
To nippethy early quarrell in the bud; 
Who fearing wprores, with « ſp1endly cup 
Of bleftNepenthe, rooke the quarrel up : 
cing, for th offence committed, did proclaime 
T hi ſentence in offended uno's name. 

Morphews,from henceis baniſbr;for this = 
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Adjudg'd unficting for a mariage feaſt. 
Cupidis doom'd rorome androve about 
Tothe worlds end,and borh hiseyes pur our. 


Venws 1s cenſur'd to 


And nor t'approach before che morning lighe 
Mars isexilde for ever ,as a gueſt 


gh 
And not (unlefſe by ſtcalth) ro ee the light: 
Her chiefeſt joy tobe bur pleaſing folly, 
Perform'd with madnes,dogd with melancholy. 


And there the Maficke did invite their paces 
To meaſure time, and by excbange of places 
To lead the curious beholders eye 


A willing captive 18 variety, 


Thus, with the ſweet wviciſſitude of mirih 
They ſpent the time, as-if that heaven and earth 
Had ſtudied to pleaſe man, in ſuch a meaſure, 
wot do more, t auzment their pleaſure : 


That Artc 
And [0 they vaniſh. 


Now Ceres evening bountie reinvites 
Her noble gueſts, to her renew'd detights ; 
And trolicke Bacchae, to refreſh their ſoules, 


With a full hand, preſents his ſwelling Bowles. 


Wine came unwiſhe like water froma ſourſe, 
Anddelicates were mingled with diſcourſe : 


Whar 4rt could doe, to make a welcome gueſt, 


Was liberally preſented at that feaſt : 

It was na ſooner ended: but appeares 
ly ſtracke in yeares, 
In ratrerd garments ; In his wrinkled hand 


An old gray Pilgrim d 


An houre glaſſe, labouring with her lateſt and ; 


Beneath his arme, a buffen Knapſacke hung 
 Srufrfull of writings inan unknowne tongue, 
Chranologies, oat-dated Almanackes, 
And Patents, that had long __ their waxe : 
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Vato his ſhoulders Eagles wings werejoyn'd 
His head ill thatchr e, but bald behind - 
And leaning on his crooked Sythe, be made 
Alictle pauſe, and afcer that, he ſaid ; 
Mortals, 'tis ot, my glafſe & ranne, 
And with it, the day « done : 
Darke ſhadowes have expell'd the light, 
And my glaſſe uturu'd for night : 
The 2 ueent of darkneſſe bids me ſay, 
Mirth  futter for the day : 
V pon the day, ſuch ioyes attend, 
With the day ſuch joyes moſt end. 
Thinke not, Darkneſſe goes about, 
Like death, 16 po your pleaſures out : 
No, no, jhee'l lend you new delights, 
She hath pleaſures for the nights : 
PWhen 4s ber ſhadowes fhall benight ye, 
She hath what ſhall ſti&! delight ye: 
Aged tirne ſhall wake it knowne, 
She hath daimties of her owne : 
Tit vey late, amay, away, 
Let day ſports expire with day : 
For this time, wo adjourne your feaſt ; 
The Bridegroome faine would be at reft : 
And if thenight paſtimes ſhall diſpleaſe ye, 
Day will quickly come, and eaſe ye. 
With thar, a fweer vermillian tinRure ſtain'd ' 
The Brides faire cheeks, The more that ſhe reſtrain'd | 
Her bluſh, che more her diſobedient blood 
Did overflow ; as if a ſecond flood 
Had meant to rife, and, for a licrle ſpace, 
Todrowne that world of beaury in her face : 
She blaſhr;(but knew not why) And, like the Moore, 
She leek'd meſtred, upon her going downe, 
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But ſee : The fmiling Ladies doe begin 
To joyne their whiſpering heads, ay there had beene 
A plot of treaſon : rill at length, unſpide,' 
They ftole away —— BPtde : 
Their buſie hands unrob'd her, end {© ted - 
The timorous Virgin to her X»ptial bed; 
By this, the Nobles having recommended 
Their tongnesto ſilence, their diſcourſe being ended 
They loek'd about, and thinking to have done 
Their ſervice to the Bride, the Brrde was gone : 
And now the Bridegroome (unto whom delay 
Seem'd worſe then death)could brook no longer ſtay 
Attended by his noble gueſts, he enters 
That roome, where th'entercha e Indentey s 
Of deareſt love, lay ready to be ſeal'd 
With muruall pleaſures not to be reveald. | 
His garments grew t00 tedions, and their waigh 
(Nor able ro be borne) do oy e 
His weary ſhoulders : 41 never 
Beneath a greater burthen, and not droopt 
No helpe was wanting, for he did receive 
What ſudden ayde he conld expe&, or haye 
From ſpeedy hands, from hands thatdid not waſte - 
The time ; unlefſe (perchance) by over haſte , 
Meane while, a dainty warbling breſt, not ſtrong, 
As ſiweer, preſents this Epirhelamion ſong. 
Man of warre, march brevely on, 
T he field's not eafie to be wonne ;; 
T here's no danger in that warre, 
Where lips both ſwords and bucklers are. 
Here's no cold 10 chill thee ; 
A bed of downe's thy field, 
Here's no ſword to kill thee, 
X nleſſe thew pleaſe to yeeldy 
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| Here # not bing will encumber, 
' | Here will be no ſcars 10 number, 
T heſe be warres of Cupids waking, 
7 heje be warreswill keppe you waking, 
Till the early breaking day 
Call your forces hence, away. 
Theſe be warres that make no ſpoile, 
/- Death bere ſhoors bus ſhafrs 1B Vaine ; 
Thoagh the ſonldier get « foile | 
He wifi rouz4 and fight againe. 
Theſe be warres that never ceaſe, 
But conclude a mutual peace. 
Let benigne 4nd proſp'row ſftarres, 
breathe ſuccefſeupen theſe warres, 
And when thricertree months be runne, 
Be thou father of a ſonne ;, 
.. A ſomnerhat may derive from thee 
T he hanowr of true merit, 
And may tt ages, yes 19 be, 
- Covey thy blood, thy ſpirit z 
Making the glory of his fame 
Perpetuate, apdirowne thy name, 
: Andgivent life inſpight of atarh, 
When Fame ſhall want both trump and breath. 
Have you beheld in a faire Summers even 
The golden-headed Charioter of heaven, 
With what a ſpeed his prouder reines doe bend 
His panting horſe co their juurnies end ? 
How red he lookes, with what a iwift careire 
He burries ro the lower Hemiſphere, 
And in a moment ſhoats his golden head 
Vpon the pillow of bluſbing This bed : 
Even ſothe Bride (whoſe deſire had wings 
More fwift the che on with m6" 
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Into his nuptiallbed; and looke how faſt 


The (tooping Faulkon clips, and with-whar haſte 


Her tallens ſeizeupon the timerons prey; 
Even fo his armes (impactent of —_ 
His circling armes embrac'd his bluſhing bride, 


While ſhe (poore ſoule) lay trembling by his'fide. 


The Bridegroom now growes weary of his gueſts, 


What mirth of late was pleafing, row moleſts 

His tyred patience : Too much ſweer offends, 

Sometimes to be forſaken of our friends, 

In Capids moralls, is obſerv'dto be 

The fruits of friendſhip, in the beſt degree. 

And thus, at laſt, the curtaines being dlos'd, 

They left chem, each.in others armes repos'd. 
And here my Muſe bids draw our curtaines $00, 

Ti unfit to ſte what private Lovers doe. 

Read er, let notthy thoughts grow over ranke, 

But vaile thy underſtanding with a Blanke. 


T hinke not on what thou thinkſt : and, if thos canſt * 


Tet underſtand not what thow under flandfi. 

Sow wot thy fruit fall heart with ſo poore ſeeds : 
or if, per chance (unſowne) they ſpring like weeds, -. 
V {e them like weeds, thow knows wot bow to kid] : 
Slight them, and let them thrive againſt thy will ; 
View them like evills, that Art canwot prevent, 
Bat ſee, thou take wo pleaſure in their ſent. 
Andonething more : When as the morrow light 
Shall brmg the baſbfall Bride imto thy fight, 

Be not 100 ernell;, Les mo wanton eye 

Diflurbe, and wrong her conſciows modeſty : 

Ard if (be blajh,examine not for what ; 

N ay though thow ſee it (Reader) ſer it nos. 

Ard (hall our ſtory diſcontinue here? * 

Or want a.pegiad, till angther yeare? - - 
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Shall we befriend cheſe lovers, with the nigh, 
And l-ave them buried in their owne delight? 
Andſoconc'/ude ? No, it thall ne'r be ſed, 
That mariage joyes end in the mariage bed: 
Fond and adulterate is that love, which founds 
Her happineſfſe on fuch unſtable grounds ; 
And, like a ludden blaze, it never Jaſts, 
Bur as the pleaſure waxes cold, it waſts. 
Now Arge/we awakes, and now the light 
Is even as welcome to him, as the _ : 
His eyesare fixt upon his lovely Bra, 
While ſhe lyes ſweetly (lumbring by his fide : 
She ſleepes,he viewes her, Thrice his mind was bent 
To call Perthenis and thrice it did repent; 
Somerimes his lips, with a ſtotne kifle woald greer 
Her gnilcleſſe l:ps z (T hey ſey folne goods are [weet) 
Ar length,ſhe wakes, and hides her bluſhing cheekes 
In his warme boſome, where ſhe ſafely ſeckes 
For Sandtuary, whereunto ſhould fly 
The guilt of her prote&ed modeſty, 
He ſmiles, and whitpersin her deatned care ; 
(Women can underſtand. and yet not beare) 
He ſpeakes,burt ſhe/evE whilſt his lips were breaking 
Therr words) with hers, did ſtop his {ps fr6 ſpeaking 
When thrice three S«xs had now almoſt our-worne 
The rare ſolemnities that did adorne 
Theſe Princely Naptrals, ard had made report 
Grow ſomething ſparing in th' 4r7cedian Court, 
The Bridegroome, whoſe indevours were addreft, 
To practice what might pleale his faire Bride beſt, 
Reſolv'd ro leave Kalanders houle, and crawne 
Partheuta lole Commandreſie of her owne: 
Long wasit, ere K alaxders liberall care 
Could be anlockt;it had no power to heare = 
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The word Farewell : Still 4rgalms intreated, 
And fram'd excules; which he ſoone defeated. 
Bur as the ſtout Alcides did caſhiere 
Onerifing head, another would appeare: 
even (o, whilſt his ingenious love did ſmother 
One cauſe of parting, he would find another. 
Kalander thusat laſt, (being overwrought 
With words, which importunity had taught 
Inexorable Argalus) was faine 
To yeeld, what he fo long gaine-ſaid, in yaine ; 
Tis now concluded, Argaizs muſt goe, 
Bur yer Kalander mult not leave them lo; 
There is no parting, till che aged fire 
Shall warme his fingers by Pariheniacs fire, 
Parthenia ſaes, Kalander muſt not reft 
Till he become Partheniaes promis'd gueſt. 
The morrow next, when Titass early ray 
Had given faire carneſt ofa fairer dy ; 
And, with his trembling beames, had repoſleſt 
The eyes of mortals, newly rouz'd from reſt, 
They left X alanders Caſtle , and that night 
Arriv'd they at the Palace of delight : 
(For ſo 'rwas call'd) it was a goodly ſeat, 
Well choſen ; not capacious, as neat ; 
Yer was it large enough to entertaine 
A porent Prince with all his Princely traine ; 
It {cem'd a Center to a parke, well ſtor'd 
With Deere, whoſe well-chriven bounty did afford 
Continuallpleaſure, and delight ; nay what 
That earth calls good, this Se«te afforded nor ? 
Th'imparient Falkner here may learne to ſay 
Forgotten pray'rs, and blefſe him every day, 
The patient Angler, here, may tire his wiſh, 
And (ithe pleaſe) may E_—_ yer catch = 
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The ſneaking Fouler; may goe boldly on; 

Ard ne'r want ſport untill his powder's done : 

And to conclude, there was no ſtint, no meaſure 

To th'old mans profie, or the. young mans pleaſure: - 

Thither this night the nuprtiall croope is gone ; 

And now Parthenia's welcome to her owne : 

But would you heare what enrertainment paſt ? © 

Conceive ir rather; for my quill would waſt 

Th'unthriving ſtocke of my beſpoken time, . 

While fuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rune: - 

Bat that which moſt did ſeafon, and imbelliſh 

Their choyce delights; and gave the trueſt reliſh: 

Totheir beſt mirth, and pleaſures ; wes, to ſee 

With whara ſweet conjugall harmonie. 

All things were caryed : Every worddid proove 

To adde ſome acquiſition to their love : 

So one they were, that none could juſtly ſay, 

Which of chem rul'd, or whether did obey ; 

He rul'd; becauſe ſhe would obey , and ſhe, 

In thus obeying, rul'd as well as he : - 

Whar pleaſed him, would need noother cauſe - 

To pleaſe her too, but onely his applauſe ; 

A happie paire whoſe double life, but one ; 

Made one life double, and the ſingle, none. | 
Thus when th'anconſtant Lady of the night 

Hadchang'd her ſharp'ned horns;for anorbe of light 

K alandey (whole occalions grew too ſtrong, | 

And may.nor be diſpenc'd.wichall too long) | 

Takes leave, and (being equall heavy hearted . | 

With ſad Parthenia for his haft) departed :; 

But Argal#s (who neyer yer could owne: 

Himfelfe with more advantage then alone) I 

And faire Parthenia(whoſe well pleas'd defire- - , 

Hopes nothingelſe, if Argalws be by her). - ] 
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Need not the helpe ofany, to augment 
The better joyesof their retir'd content : 
Sometimes the curious garden would invite 
Their gentle paces to her proud delight ; (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the welſtor'd Parke would change their 
And tender to her view, their light-foot treaſure; 
Where th'anmoleſted Herd would ſeeme to ſtand, 
And crave a death at faire Parthenia's hand : (Tower 
Sometimes her ſteps would climbe th'ambirious 
From whoſe aſpiring top they might diſcover 
Alictle common wealth of land, which none, 
But Argalws, durſt challenge as his owne : 
Sometimes (for change of pleaſure) he would read 
Selected (tories, whilſt her cares would feed, 
Upon his lips, and now and thena kifſe 
Would interpole like a Parentheſis, 
Berweene their ſemicircled armes, enclos'd ; 
(0 what dull ſpirit could be indiſpos'd 
To read ſuch lines) and whilſt oy the booke 
His eyes were fix'd, her pleaſed eyes would looke 
Upon the gracefull Reader, and eſpie 
A ſtory farre more pleaſing, in his eye. 

Upon a day, as they were cloſely ſeated, 
Her eares attending, whilſt his lips repeated 
A ſtory, treating the renown'dadventures 
And famous acts of great Alcides; enters 
A Meſſenger, whoſe coantenance did bewray 
A haſte roo ſerious, to admit delay ; 
His hand preſents him letters, which did bring 
Their ſcaled errand from th' 4rcadian King ; 
Whereat Perthenia roſe and ſtepr aſide; 
Her thoughts were troubled ; ever as ſhe eyed 
The meſſenger, her colour comes and goes ; 


Parthenia feares; and yet Parthenia knowes - 
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Not what co feare ; Her jealous heart knowes how 
To feare an evill, becauſe ic feares to know ; 
And as he read the lines, her eye was fixc 
Vpon his eye, which ſeem'd to ſtrive betwixc 
A thouſand thwarting paſſions: Once he caſt 
His eyes on her, and finding hers fo faſt 
On his, he blaſhr, ſhe bluſhe, both bluſhe cogether, 
Becauſe they bluthr for whar, unknowne to either, 
Theletrer being read (and having kiſt 
Baiſilivs name) he ſpeedily diſmiſt 
The Meſſenger ; with promiſe co obey 
Baſins jaſt commands, without delay 
That done he tooke Parthenia, by the hand, 
His deare Parthenia, by the trembling hand ; 
And to her greedy cye he ſtraight preſents 
The paper; ballac'd with it's ſad contents : 
Parthenia, witha fearefull flowneſle rooke it, 
And with a fearefull haſte did overlooke is : 
Her face being blanched with the pallid ſignes 
Of what ſhe fear'd roo ſoone, ſhe read theſe lines. 
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VV V Herts the famous and viftorious name 

- V Of great Amphialu$,makes the trump of Fame 
Breath nothing but his conqueſts, and renowne ; 

Whoſe la vleſſe ations fortune ſtrives to crowne 

(In ſþight of Iuſtice) with a vittors merit , 

ReſpeiFing more the greatneſſe of his ſpirit, 

Then Iuſtneſſe of his cauſe, tothe diſhonour 

Of vertue, and all ſuch as wait upon her : 

And furthermore , whereas his power is knowne 

T oppugne the welfare of our State and Crowne, 

With ſtrong rebellion, to the high advancement 

of b1s diſlojall glory, and inhancement 
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Of his perfidious name, the great increaſe 
Of fattions, and diſturbance of our peace : 
Likewiſe, whereas his high prevailing hand 
(Agarn(t the force whereof no fleſh can land) 
Could ne'r be equalt'd yet, much leſſe o'rcome 
But with loud triumph, ſtill does carry home 
T he ſpoyles of our loſt honour,to the fame 
Of his rebelliousglory and our ſhame: 
We therefore in oar princely care perpending 
T he ſerigus phrar” 2 and much depending 
On your knowne courage, have ſeletled you 
To ſtand our Champion rojal, andrenew 
Our waſted honour, with your ſword and lance 
InequallDuell ; Thas you ſhall advance 
The glorious pitch of your renowned name 
With the brave purchaſe of eternall fame : 
In this you ſhall revive our dying glory, 


. Andlive the ſubjedd of this ages ſtory, 


(Which ſhall be readtill time ſhall have an end) 
And tye Baſilins your perpetual friend. 
T0 0u7 right truſly and noble 
kimnſman Argalus, 

But as ſhe read, her reares did trickle downe 
Upon the lines, as if they meant to drowne 
Th'unwelcome meſſage, and atlength, ſhe ſaid 

Ah me (my Argalus) was't this you made 
Such haſt 10 anſwer > did that anſwer need 
Tobe returned with ſogreat a ſpeed? 
Can you, oh can you be ſo quickly won 
To leave your peore Parthenia, and be gon ? 

To whom reſolved Argalus (whoſe eye 
Was fixt upon his honour) made replie , 
My deare Parthenia, were it to obtaine 
The unſumm'd wealth of Pluto , or to gaine 
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The ſoveraigntie of the earth, without expence 

Of bleed or ſweat, without the leaſt pretence 

Of danger, my ambition would deſpiſe 

T he eaſie conqueſt of ſo great 4 price, 

If —_— y thy diſcontent, or by 

T he pooreſt teare that trickles from thine eye. 

But to recall my promiſe, or forſake 

That reſolution honour bids me make 

In hi behalfe, or to betray that truſt 

Repos'd in me, the gods would be unjuſt, 

( And not themſelves) if they ſhould but command 

Or wrge me, with an overſwaying hand : 

My deare Parthenia; Let no falſe ſuggeſtion 

Abuſe thy paſſion, or preſume to queſtion 

Ay deareſt love, though honour bids «« part, 

Tet honour cannot rob thee of my heart : 

Honour, that calls me with her loud alarmes, 

Will bring me back with Triumph to thine armes. 
Sofaid, the ſad Parthenia (whoſe teares 

Are turn'd Lrieutenants to her tongue) forbeares 

Totempt her language : Griefes that are but ſmall 

Can ſpeake, when great ones cannot vent at all : 

Bur render hearted Argalus (ro whom 

Such filence ſpeakes roo loud) forſooke the roome : 

And, with a breſt, as full of penſive care, 

As honour, gave direCtions to prepare 

His warlike Szeed, his Marriall aitire, 

Andall things, ſuch imployment does require. 
And here © thou, thou great ſupreame protetireſſe 

Of bolder ſpirits, and the ſole diredireſſe 

Of lofty flying quills which ſhall derive 

To after times, what glorious ſwords atchieue - 

And malt the ations of heroick ſpirits 

Perpetuate, and crowne their names, their merits : 

Wluſirioms 
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Hluflrious Clio : 4ide we and inſpire 
My ragged rimes, with thy diviner fire: 
Teach me 10 raiſe my ſtile, and to attaine 
A pitch, that may tranſcend the valgar ftraine: 
Keach me 4 quill, rent from an Eagles wing : 
And let my inke be blood : that I may ſing 
Death to the life let him, that reads, expound 
Each daſh, a ſword, and every word, « wound. 

By this, the Champion Roya{had pur on 
His martiall weedes : bat haſting to be gone; 
The poore Parthema, whoſe cold fit paſt 
(Like thoſe in agues) now does burne as faſt : 
She leaves the lonely roome, and comming out 
She finds-her Argalws, enclos'd abour 
With glittering. wals of ſteele, apparrel'd round 
In his bright armes, (whom ſhe had rather found” 
Lockt upin hers) and wanting nothing now 
But what her lips could not (poore ſoule) allow, 
Without a ſea of teares, her laſt farewell, 
She ranne unto him, wept, and weeping fell 
Upon her knees; ſhe claſpt him by thearme, 
And looking up, ſhe thus began tocharme : 

My Argalus, my Argalas : my deare, 
And wilt thou goe and leave Parthenia here ? 
Wikt thou forſake me then? and can theſe teares 
Not intercede betwixt thy deafnedeares, 
And my ſad ſuit ? Canſt thou, O canft thou goe, 
And leave thy poore diſtreſt Parthenia ſo? 
Parthenia ſ«es, Parthenia does implore ; 
Parthenia begges, that never bege d before ; - 
Remember, O remember you are, now, 
V nder the power of a ſacred wow : 
Honour muſt floope ts vowes, whichonce being crackt | 
T ou cayu0t doe an honourable att: 
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I have a right unto you ; you are mine, 

I have that mtereſt which le ne'r reſigne, 

Till death : Ile never ha7ard to forgoe 

My whole eſtate of happineſſe, at one throw : 

No, no, I will not : 1 will hold thee faſt 

In ſþight of honour and her nine dayes blaſt ; 

Your former atts have given ſufficient proofe 

Tothewide world; your valour's knowne enough 

Without a further trial : There's enow 

T 0 loſe their lives (leſſe worthy) beſides you ; 

"I was then a time for armes, when you had none 

None other life to venture, but your owne ; 

Excuſe me then, that onely doe endeavour 

To hold mine owne , which now 1 muſt, or never , 

Mine, mine you are, and you can undertake 

Ne danger, but Parthenia muſt partake ; 

Shall your Parthenia be indanger'd then ? 

Parthenia ſha/ be preſent, even when 

The ftrokes fall thickeſt ; and Parthenia ſhall 

Suffer what ere to Argalus may befall , 

Parthenia, in your greateſt paines, ſhall ſmaxt ;, 

Tour blood ſhall trickle from Parthenia's heart, 

Can prayers obtaine no place, by this deare hand, 

T he ſacred pledge of our conjugall band, 

By all the pleaſures of our deareſt love , 

By heaven, and all the heavenly powers above; 

Or if thoſe motives cannot finde a roome 

Tet by the tender fru, that in my wombe 

Beginnes to budae, or if ought elſe appeare 

To thy be/t shoughts more pretions or more deare, 

By that forſake me not, although the reſt 

Prevaile not. Grant this firft, this laſt requeſt. 
To whom the broken-hearred Argalus, 

Wearied, but not o'Tcome, made anſwer thus : 


My 
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My deate Parthenia : Thy deſires never 
Gaineſaid my will, till now + Doe not perſever 
To crave that boone, I cannot grant : forbeare 
To orge me: Reſolution hath uo tare : 

Weepe not (my joy) Let not theſe drops of thine, 
T hat trickle from ſo faire aneye, diVine_ 

A foule ſucceſſe : Cheare up ; 4 ſmile or two 
Would make me balfe 4 conqueror, ere I goe : 
Shine forth and let no enuions cload benight 

The glorious luſter of ſo faire 4 light ; 

Doubt not my lift : the juſtneſſe of my cauſe, 


That brings me on, will quite me with ri b 


Feare not, that ſach ableſiine, ſuch awife 

Was e'r intended for ſo ſhort a life_—: 

Expect my ſafe returne ;, as quicke, 4s glorious ; 

My Genius tel's me, I ſhall live vidtorious. 
So ſaid, as if that paſſion had forgor 


Her mother tongue, her congue replyed not : 


— - 


Bur, like co'ohe, new ſtricken wich thechunder, 


She ſtood betwixt amazement, feare, and wonder ; 
His lips tooke leave, arid as his armes farrounded 
Her feeble waſt ſhe ſtraight fel down,8 ſwounded : 


But 4rgalws, tranſported with the tide: 

And tyranny ef honour, could abide 

No longer ſtay; He truſts her co the guard: * 
Of her owne women; left her, and repair'd 


Unto the Campe ; wherein, he ſpent ſome dayes, 


In parley, with Azphiales and aflayes 


By all perſwaſive meanes, tomake him yeeld 


To juſt demands, and notro ſtaine rhe field 


Wirch needlefle blood ; Bur finding him unape 


For peacefull counſel! (being ſtrongly rape 


With hisowne fame) and ſcorning to afford 
ford, _” 
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He ceas'd r'adviſe him ; and (enforc'd totry 

A rougher Dial) wrote him this defie : 
Renown'd Amphialws. 

If flrong per ſwaſions, backt with reaſons, could 
Bin honour'd with your care, your wiſedome would, 
In yeelding to fo {aire a peace, heave won. 

As ample glory, as your ſword hath done : 

Tow ſhould have conquer'd ſoules, where now at moſt, 
Tou can ſubdae but —_ that have loſt 

The power toreſiff : But ſince-my ſuit, 

S owne on ſobarren ſole, can find no fruit ; 
Receive 4 mortal challenge, from a hand, 

Whoſe juſtice takes 4 glory to withſland 

So fonle a canſe, and labours to ſubdue_ 

T our heedleſſe errors, whilſt it bonowrs you : 
Compoſe you then, to make a preparation, 
According ts your noble wonted faſhion; 

And thinke not ſleight of nt'r ſo weake an arwme 
That ftrikes, whey juſtice firikes up her alarme. 


No ſooner had he read it, but his pen, 

With noble ſpeed, return'd theſe lines agen : 
Much more renowned Argalus, . 

T onr faithfull ſervant, whoſe vitloriows brow 
Was never daunted yet, is dawnied now, 

By your brave conrtefie, being firicken dumbe 
With your rare worth, and faiely overcome: 
Tet doubting not the iuftuefſe of my cauſe 

(T hat's over-ruled by the ſacred lawes 

Of deareſt love) will give my ſword the power 
Eves te maintaine it, to the lateſt houre : 

1 fhallexpett your comming in the lle, 

Where, with 4 beart, (not poyſon'd with the bile 
Or gall of malice) with wy deareſt blood,... 


Argalus. 


Tear. 
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Tour ſervant ſhall be ready to make good 
Hs tuft deſignes : aſſured of ns leſfe— 
Then ireble fame, if crowned with ſucce(ſe : 
1f not, there's no diſhonour can accrew 
In being conquer'd, and o'rcome by you. 
| Amphialus. 
Soone after, Argal«s, (whoſe blooddid boyle 

To be in aftion)comes into the lle, 

Clad in white «rmor, gilt and ſtrangely dreſt 

With knots of womans hayre, which from his creſt 
Hung dangling down, & with their bounteous trea- 
Or'ipread his Corſler in aliberall meaſure; (ſure, 
His curious furnicure was faſhion'd our, 

Like to a flying Eagle round abour 

Beſet with plumes, whoſe crooked beak (being caſt 
Into a coſtly jewell) was made faſt 

To th'faddle bow : Her ſpredden traine did cover 

His crooper, whilſt che crappers ſeem'd to hover 

Like wings, that, to the xt beholders eye, 

As the horſe pranc'd, the Zag/e ſeem'd roflie. - 
Vpon hisarme (his threatningarme) he wore 

A ſleeve, all curiouſly embroyderd o'er 

With bleeding hearts, which faire Parthenia made 
(In thoſe crofſe times, when fortune fo betraid 

Their ſecret love, and with a ſmiling frowne 

Daſh their falſe bopes)as copies of her owne. 

Vpon his ſhield (for his device) he ſer 

Two neighbringPa/ms,whoſe budding branches met 
And rwin'd rogether ; the obſcure Impreſe 

Imported this, Thus floariſbing, as theſe : 

His Horſe was of a fiery Sorrell. Blacke 

His maine, his feet, his tayle ; on his proud backe 

A coale blacke Z:ft : his noftrils wide 
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An enemy to encounter; up by turnes, 
Helifrs his haſty hoofes, as if he ſcornes 
The earth, or if his tabring feete had found 
A way, to goe, and yet ne'r change the ground. 
By this, Amphialus( who allthis while 
Tho1ght minutes yeares) was landed in the Ile, 
In allreſpeRs provided, to affard 
As bounreous entertainment, as the ſword 
- And Lavxce could give: and at the trumpets ſound, 
The Steeds, (that needed not a pricke to wound 
Their bleeding flanks)both ſtarr, & with ſmoth run- 
Their ſtaves,declining with unſhaken cunning,(ning 
Perform'd their maſters will, with angry ſpeed ; 
Burt Argalws his well inſtrafted Steed 
Being hor, and full of courage (fiercely led 
By his owne pride,) preſt in his prouder head, 
The which when ſtout Amphialus eſpide 
(Well knowing itunſafe to give his (ide) 
Preſt likewiſe in, ſ6 that both men, and horſe 
Shoaldring each other, with a double force 
Fell co the ground ; But by accuſtom'd ſkill, 
And helpe of fortunes hand, that ſaccours (till 
Bold ſpirits, ſhann'd the danger of the fall, 
And had (lefſe fear'd then hare) no harme at all : 
They roſe,drew forth their ſwords, whichnow beg 
To doe what their left ſtaves had lefr undone, 
Have ye beheld a Leaguer? In what fort 
The deepe mouth'd Canon playes upon.the Fort, 
And how by peecemeales ir doth batter downe 
The yeelding wal of the beſieged rowne ? 
Even fo their ſwords (whoſe oft repeated blowes 
Could finde no parience yet to interpoſe 
A breathing reſpice) with redoubled ſtrength 
99 liew'd their proofeleſſe armours, that ar no 
” 
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Their failing tcu(t began to prove unſound, 
And peece by peece, they dropt upon the ground, 
Truſting their bodies to the bare defence 
Ofverrae, and unarmed innocence : 
Such deadly blowes were dealt, and ſuch required 
Thar Mars himſelfe ſtood raviſhr and affrighted 
To ſeethe crucll Combate ; every blow 
Dida& twoparts ; both ſtrucke and guarded too 
Ar ſelfe-ſame inſtant. So incomparable 
Their ſkilfull quickneſſe was, that none was able 
Tofay, (although their watchful] eyes attended 
The ſtrokes)who made the blow,or who defended : 
Long was it ere their equall ſkilland force 
Ofarmes could ſhow a better, or a worſe : 
Neither prevail'das yet yer both excell'd, 
In not prevailing. Nevereye beheld 
More equall ods : No wound as yet conld ſhow 
A drop of waſtcd blood, yer every blow 
Was full of death : When skilfall Gameſters play, 
The Chriſtmas box gaines often more then they. 

Ar length the ſword of Argalaus (thatnever 
Thirſted fo long in vaine till now ; nor ever 
Made victory doubttfull for ſo long a ſpace) 
Faſt'ned a wound on the difarmed face 
Ofthe renownd A mphialus, wherein 
Had not his faichfall ſhield borne parc, and bin 
An equall ſharer, his unequall foe, 
No doubt, had ſamm'd his conqueſt, in that bloweg 
With that the ſtout Amphialus, whoſe harme 
Gave ſprightly quicknes to his wounded arme, 
Upheav'd his thirſty Brondyron, and ler flic 
A downe right blow ; bur with a falfitie 
Reyerſt the ſtroke, and letr a gaping wound 
In his right arme, But hs that found R 
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A lofſe of blood, exchang'd his open play, 
And for his more advantage cloſely lay 
Upon a lower guard ; withall expetting 
A hop'd revenge, which was not long effe&ting; 
For whilſt Awphialus (whoſe hopes inflam'd 

His tyrannons thoughts with conqueſt, & proclaim'd 
Undoubred victory) heap'd his ftrokes (o faſt 

As if each blow had ſcorn'd to be the laſt, 

The watchfull 4rg«/x«(whoſe nimble eye 

Diſpos'd his time, in onely putting by) 

Put home a thruſt, (his rightfoor comming in) 
And pierc'd his Navel ; that the wound had bin 

No lefſe then death, if Fortune (that can turne 

A miſchiefe to advantage) had forborne 

To ſhowa miracle ; for with that blow 

Amphialus laſt made, his arme had ſo 

Oreſtrucke irſelfe ; that ſideward tothe ground 
Hefell ; and falling, he receiv'd that wound 
Which (had he ftood)hadenter'd in,point blancke; 
Bur, falling, only graz'd ppon his flancke : 

Being downe ; brave Argaius his threatning ſword 
Bids yeeld ; Amphialus anſwering not a word, 

(As one, whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdaine 

A life of almes) bur ſtriving to regaine 

His legs. and honour, Argalws let drive, 

Withall che ſtrength, a wounded arme could give, 
Upon hishead ; bur his hurc arme (not able 

To doe him preſent ſervice, anſwerable 

To his defiers) ler his weapon fall ; 

With that Amphialus (though daz'd withall) 
Aroſe, but Argalws ran in, and grafpr 
(Being clos'd together) with him ,where,both claſpr 
And prip'd each in th'unfriendly armes of either, 
A while they grapled, grapling, fell cogether, 
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And on the ground, with equall fortune ſtrove , 
Sometime Amphialus wasgot above, 
And ſometimes Argalwe. Both joyntly vow'd 
Revenge; Both wallowed in their mingled blond, 
Both bleeding freſh : Now Argalas bids yeeld : 
Andnow cAmphialu : Both would win the field, 
Yer neither could; ar laſt, by free conſent, 
They roſe; and to their breathed (words they went: 
The Combat's now renew'd, both laying on, 
As if the fight had beene but new begun : 
New-wounds aſſwage the ſmarting of the old, 
And warme blood entermingles with the cold : 
But Argalus (whoſe wounded arme had loſt 
More blood, then all his bodie could almoſt 
Supply ; and like an unthrifr, chat expends- 
So long as he hath eyther ſtecke, or friends) 
Bled more then his ſpet fountains could make good; 
His ſpirit could give courage, bur not blood. 

As when two wealthy Clyents, that wax old 
In ſuic (whoſe learned Connſecanuphold, - 
And glaze the cauſe alike, on eytherfide) 
During the time their tearmly golden ride 
Shall ow alike, from both, 'ris hard co fay, 
Who proſpers beſt, or who ſhall get the Day, 
Bur he, whoſe water firſt ſhall ceaſe toflow, 
And ebbe (o long, till it ſhall ebbe too low, 
His caule, (choogh richly laden to-the brinke 
Wichrighe) ſhall ſtrike upon the barre and finke, 
And therran eaſfie Counſe# may-unfold 
The doubt; the 2aeftion's ended, with the gold : 
Even ſo our Combatents, the whilſt their blood 
Was equall {pile ; the cauſe ſeern'd equall good, 
The viQory equall, equall wastheir armes, 


Their hopes were equall ;equall was their mm 
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But when poore Argalw his waſting blood 
Ebb'd in his veines, (although it made a flood, 
A precious flood, in the ungratefull field) 

His cauſe,his ſtrengeh,bur nor his heart)muſt yeeld: 
Thus wounded Argalus the more he fail'd, 
The more the proud Amphialus prevail'd : 
With that, Amphialus (whoſe noble ſtrife 

Was but to purchaſe honour, and nor life) 
Perceiving what advantage, in the fight, 

He gained, and the valour of the K»1i2ht , 
Became his ſuitor, that himſelfe would pleaſe 
To pitty*himſelfe, and let the Combat ceaſe: 
Which noble Argalw (that nevyer us'd 

In honour to part ſtakes) with thankes, refus'd ; 
(Like to a lucklefſe gameſter ; who, the more 
He loſes, is lefſe willing to give o'er) 

And filling up his empty veines with ſpite, 
Begins roſumme his forces, and unire 

His broken ſtrength ; and(like a Lampe that makes 
The greateſt blaze ar going our) he rakes 

His ſword in both his hands , and at a blow 
Cleft armour, ſheild, and arme, almoſt in ewo : 
Butnow _ Atnphialus forgets 

All picty ; and, truſting to his Cards, he ſers 
That ſtocke of courage, treaſar'd in his breſt, 
Making his whole eſtate of ſtrength, his Reſt ; 
And vies ſuch blowes,as Areg'lus could riot ſee 
Without his loſle of life : o chundred hee 
Upon his wounded body, that each wound 
Seem'd like anopen Sluce of blood, that tound 
No hand to ſtop ir, till the dolefullcry | 
Ofa moſt beautious Lady, (whowell-nigh 
Had run her ſelfe to death) reſtrain'd his arme 


(Perchance too late) from doing furt het harme : : 
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It wasthefaire Partbenis, whothar ni 

Haddream'd, the ſaw her huſband inthe plight - 

She now had found him, Feare and Love together 

Gave her no reſt, till they had brought her thither ; 

The nature ofher feare did now 

Texpellthe feareof Natare, ſtepping in 

Beewecne their poi (words, ſhe proſtrate lay 

Before their blood bebieg feer, ro {6 

She knew not what ; for as her lips ns FF ſtrive 

Tobe deliver'd, a deepe figh would drive 

Th'abortive iſſae of her language forth 

Which, borae untimely, periſht in the birth , 

Andif her fighes would give her leave to vent it, 


©, thena teare would erickle, as event it; 


But when the wind of her loud fighes had laid 
The ſhower of her teares, ſhe ſobb'd and ſaid : 
0 wretched eyes of mine ! © waifelfe ht | 
0 day 0 ou neſſe | 0 elernal ni _—_ 
And z her eyes being fixe upon 
Aoki th ligh'd, and thus went on ; 
My Lond, 
'T's ſaid you love : Then, by that ſacred power 
Of Love, 45 you'd finde mercy in the boure 
Of greateſt miſery, leave off ; and ſheath 
7 oar bloody ſword : or elſe / oo gbt but death 
May ſlake your anger, 0 let mine, os nine 
Be 4 ſufficient offring at the Shrine 
0 o - appeaſed thoughts, or, if you thirft 
his life , then take mine firſt : 
or ri Zr woble blood you Loo teke, if ſo 
of mine ;, my bleed is nobletee, 
= 
Tour tender ſo 


worth the Billing : Even for ber deare ſake, 
Towr A mane th 
T 


affedls, awake, awake 


Let me dye firſt : #4 kill us both togetber ; © 
With thar = 1.0 neg was abour to ſpeake, 
But Argalws (whole heart did almoſt breake 
To heare Parthtniaes words, made this reply, 
Parthenia, «--Parthenia, Then muſt 1 
Be bought and ſold for rears ? is my condition 
So poore I cannot live, but by petition ? 
So ſaid; He ſtepr aſide (for feare, by chance, 
The fury of ſome miſguided blow may glance 
And teuch-Parthenia) and fill'd with high diſdaine 
Would have begun the Combar freſh againe : 
But now, Amphialus was charm'd; his hand 
Hadno ſufficient warrant to withſtand 
Parthenis's ſit, from whoſe faire eyesthere came 
Such pretions reares, inſo belov'd a name 
His eyes grew tender, and his melting heart 
Was overcome ; his very ſoule did ſmart ; , 
He ſtirred not, bat kept him at a diſtance; | 
And (putting by ſome blowes) madenoreſiſtance. 
Bur what can long endure? Lampes wanting oyle, 
Maſt outar laſt, although they blaze a white ; 
Trees wanting ſap, muſt wicher:ſtrength and beauty 
Can claime nopriviledge to quit that duty 
They owe to Tywrand Chanye ; bur like a Vine 
(The unſotrmd \npportersfailing) maſt decline : 
Poore Argali# growes faint, and muſt give o'r 
To ſtrike 5 his feeble arme can ſtrike no more ; 
And natures palefac'd 54yly now diſtraines 
His blood, for tharfrmall debt chat yer remaines- 
Unpaid ; His arme that cannot uſe the poynt, | 
Now leanes upon the pomet'; every joynt 
Ditclaimes theit idfe finewes ; and his eye | 


Begins to double every object by ;' 
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Andall thereondoes ſaeme ga.dance.therougd ;,.. 
His legs grow faine, and thinkingto figdowge, 

He miſt his Chaire ; and fall-intq a ſwoune : 

With that dmpbialwrand Parthenia tay, 

Ran in with'haſt, dwpbialas began 

To looſe his He/mer,whil'{t her buſie palme - 

Chaf'd his cold termples; and (diſtilling Balme 

Into his wounds) her haſty fingers ore 

Her linnenleeves,andPartlet that ſhe.wore, 

To wipe the teare-mixt blood away, and wrap, : 

His wounds withall; uport her panting lap , . | 

She laid his liveleſſe head, and (wanting bands 

Tohinde the bloody cloathes) her nimble bands 

(As if ir were ordained for thatend, _ , . 4 

And therefore made ſolong) did freely rend -. - - . 

fer dainey haire, by handfuls from-her head 

Bur as ſhe wrapt the wounds, her eyes would ſhed 

Andwer the rags ſo much, chat ſhe was faine 

With ſighes and ſobs tedxie it up againe : - 

Thus halfediftrafied-with her griefes and feares, 

Theſe words ſhe entermiingles with her-ceares;. 

Diſtreſt Parthenia | Inte what efate 

Hath fortune, and the direfull hand of Fate {| 

Driven thyperplexed\ſoule? @ thou, O thew-: "as 

That wert the preſidems of all toyes, but now, | 

Now tarn'd thi example of all miſery, ; 

For torment s, worſe then death, to prafticeby ! 

How leſſe then nothing art thou? and how more 

Then miſcrabli\) Thou that wert before . | 2 

CAR Ladies of the carth for happineſſe .. ' 

But very wow, (ah me) now, thing leſſt : | 

0 angry heavens - what — why tm yay 
' To be thus plightd : wr why not plagy'dalone, 

If guilty Ywber ſhall poore Paritepia doe; b. Fn wrig. 
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To whom ſhall ſbe complaine ft alas | or who 

Shall prague; nay who can give reliefe 

To her that hapes for ſuctour from her griefe > 

0 death | Muſt we be parted then for ever > 

And never meete againe ? what , never ? never ? 

Or ſhall Parthenia now be ſo wnkindel, 

To leave her Argalas, and ftay behinde ? 

No, no, my deareſt Argalus, make roome, 

(T here's roome enough in heaven) I come, 1 come, 
Who ever ſaw a dying coale of fire, 

Lurke in warme embers (rill ſome brearh inſpire 

A forc'd revivall) how obſcure irtlies , 

And being blowne, glimmers a while anddies : 

So Argalws, to whom Parthenia's breath 

Giving new life, (a life in ſpire of death) 

Recall'd him from his death-reſembling traunce; 

Who from his panting pillow did advance 

His feeble head, and looking up, he made 

Hard ſhift to force a language, and chus Gaid ; 

My deare Parthenia : = 6s oe ramt, 

The T apours tell mae that —_— Y 

My dayes are ſummi'd, Death ſtizes on my heart ; 

Alas ! the time is come, and we muſt pare - 

Yet by my better hopes, grimwne death ave bring 

No griefe to Argalus, wo other ſine 

But this, that I muſt leave thee, rue befwe. 

My grateful alFions can croſſe the ſeore 

Of thy deare merits : 

But fance it pleaſes him whoſe wiſdome fill 

Diſpoſes all rhinges by his better will, 

Depend upon his gaodneſſe, avd relye 

V pew his pleaſure, not mquiring why, 

Andiruft that ont day we ſhall menre, andihin 

Egjoy each other, ney to purt agi®: 
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Meane while lie happy + Let Parthenia wake 
No dowbt , but bleſſed les ſhal[partake 
In all her ioyes ns Shed habins creaſt 
Hts joyes in heaven, and ſoules cternall peace : 
Love well the deare remembrance of thy true 
And faithfall Arg'lus ; let no thought renew 
My laſt diſerace : thinks n#t the hand of Fate 
Made me wnworthy , though unfortunate : 

And as he ſpakethat word, his lips did vent 
A gh, whoſe violence had well-nigh renc 
His heart intwaine z and when « parting kifſe 
Had given him earneftof qHTEY iſle, 
Hee ſnatchthis ſword into his hand, and cry 
6 death | Thou art the conquerear, and dyde, 
Wirth that Parthenia, whoſe livelihood was fernded 
Upon his life, bow'd down her head and {wounded ; 
Bar, Griefe, that (like a Lion) loves te play 
Before it kills, gave Death a longer day, 
Elſe had Parthewiedy'd, fince death P__ | 
Him of hislife, in whoſe deare life ſhe lived. 

Bur ah ! Parthenia's forrow was too deepey 


Too too unraly, to be lall'd aſleepe 

By ought but Death, She ſtartles fromher fwound, - 
And nimbly riſing from the loathed 

Kneeles downe, and layes her hand apon 
His lake-warme lips but finding his breath _— 
Griefe plaies the tyrant, fierce s her 
She knows not where, unbounded rage deprives her 


Of ſenſe and langmage, here and there ſhe | 
Not knowing to doe, nor what ſhe does : 
Somerimes, her fayre idedhand would 'teare 
Her beaureous face, mes, her boanteous haire 
As if their uſe couldſtandher in no ſtead, 


Since her beloved Cdrgelar was dead) » 
T3. ; Bar -: 
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Bart nowldavphiabiy:(thar all chis.pace NT ETIESS 
Stood like an-#de&faftaed to hiyplace ; doe 
Where with a worldofteares hedid bemore 
The deed, that his unlacky hands had dune) 
| Well knowing thathis words would aggravare. 

Not caſe the-miſery, oft her wotull ftace, 
Spake not,bat caus'd her women that came with her 
To urge her to the Ferry, where rogether 
With ker dead Argaizs ſhe'mbarke ; from whom 
She would-not part No fooner was ſbe come 
To rorhex ſhort, burall-rhe funcrall ace 
Of military diſcipline did waire 
Vpon the Corps, whillt troops of crickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well.perform'd ſolemniges : k 
The:martiall Zrampes,breath'd iex-dojefull ſound, / 
Whilſt othets-w4il d their Zxſignesr on the ground : 
Thus was che moſtJamented Corps convaid 
Vpon a Chariot, lind, and overlaid . 
With Sab/e;, to his honſe, ahouſe, then night - 
More blagk, no tvore the, Pdace of Delight : :.,; +! 
Wherenow welleave him tareceivethe Crawne 
Prepar'd for vertue, anddeſerv'd renowne 
Where now we leaye him to be full poſſeſt 
Of endleſſe peace; qndgevenlaſting Reſt. : 
; . Butwhoſhallicomfertipoore Pariberia riow ? 


What&6-4oy clnxfirevaile? or how 

Ca counſel] chuſehur bluſh ro undergoe 

So vaint:ataike; atid'becontemned frog? | 

May reaſon move-a bear; whole beſt jeleefe-: ,. '/* 

Confiftstodtſpetare yechkding toagriefe 2» + 

Orwhat adviſe cantelhih jn her, eares, | 

That weepeg,andiales 4 pleaſure in her teares ? ;- 
Readers, forbtureg[0rreweit hat ate lameniedycun” tf 2 

Are but exulcergiedbhwtangiemted, 2210150 11! 22010 
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Forbeare attempt, where theres ho prevdytiye,” 010 
A deſprate griefe, growes ſtronger by bewaylins' > 
Leave her totime and fortune bet your eyes foes 
No longer prye imto her mferies: 097 4M eifT 
True mourners love to be beheld of none,, GT 

Iyho truly grieves, deſires to grieve alone, | 
'  Butnowour bloodhound w»ſe muſt draw,& track 
Amphialus, and bring the Murtherer backe 

Toa new Combate: Where if fortune pleaſe: 

To crowne our Tragick Sceane, and to appeale 

The cryingblood of 4rgalzs, with blood ; 

Our better reliſht ſtory (making good 

Your hopefull expeQations) ſhall befriend 

The teares of our Parthenia, and end. | 

* *Soone as the ſtout Amphialus had out-worne 

The danger of his wounds, and made rerturne 

Into the martiall campe, there to maintaine - 

His new-got honour, and roentertaine”: + ' - 

Aggrieved challengers, that ſhall demand, '' ' - - 

Or ſeeke for ſarisfaftien from his hand ; 

An armed X»ight came praunſingo'r the plaine; 

Denouncing war, and breathing forth diſdaine :- 

Foure dami'ſells nſherd him, in ſable weedes ;; - 

And foure came ifter, all on mourning Steedes; 

His curious Armour was ſo painted over 

With lively ſhadowes, that you might diſcoyer 

The image of a gaping Sepulchre ;' -  . 

Abour the which, were ſcattered here, and there 

Some dead mens bones': His horſe was blacke as Jet 

His farniture was round about beſer' 

With branches, ſlipt from the ſad Cypreſſe tree, 

His Baſes (reaching farre below the knee «Pp 

Embroydred o'r with wormes - upon Mio bield, "1 

For his Impreſe, he had a bequteous childe,; | | 
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——_— _ HT OT —_— 
. 
. 


146 Argalue and Þ arthenia. Book Ill. 
Whoſe body had two heads, whereof the t'one 
A d quite dead , the Cother (drawing on) 
Did ſeeme to galſpe for breath, and underneath, 
This Motte was ſabſcrib'd, From death, by death , 
Thus arm'd to point, he ſent his bold defie 
T'_Ampbialus,who ſent as quicke replye. 
Forthwith;being ſummon'd by the Trumpets ſound 
They ſtart , but brave uſmphialas, that found, 
The XK »igbt had mit his reſt, (as yer not met) 
Scorning to take advantage, would nor let 
His Lannce deſcend, nor (bravely paſſing by) 
Encounter his befriended Enemy : 
Whereat the angry Knight (not apt to brook 
Such unſupportable mishappe) forſooke 
His white-mourh'd Steed, throwing his La#zce aſide, 
(Which too too parrtiall fortune had denide 
A faire ſucceſſe) drew forth his glittering ſword ; 
Whereat Amphialas lighted (who abhorr'd 
A conqueſt meerely by advantage gain'd 
Eſteeming itbut robb'd, and not obrain'd) 
Drew forth his ſword; and fora lictle ſpace 
Their ſtrokes coneended with an equall pace; 
And fierceneſſe, fle herein did more diſcover 
A bravery, then anger, whilſt che ocher 
Bewray'd more ſpleene,then either ſkill,or ſtrength, 
To manage it : Ampbielws, atlengrh, 
With more then wonted eaſe, did batter fo 
His ill defended armour, that each blow, 
Open'd a doore, for death co enter in; 
And now thenoble Conqueror does begin 
To hate (© poore aconqueſt, and diſdain'd 
= _ a _ 7 eafily =_ Da 
nd mov'd with pitty, (ſtepping backe) he ſtai 
Hisunreſiſted wu uy end fd. | 
Sir 
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Sir Knight, conteſs wa more ; but take the peace 

Of your owne paſſion ;, Let the combate ceaſe, 

Seeke not your canfleſſe ruine ; turne your arme 

(Better imploy'd) gainftf ſuch, as wiſh you harme : 
Husband your life, befare it be too late, 

Fall not by him, that ne'r deſerv'd your hate. 

To whom, the X night return'd theſe words againe. 

Thou lyeſt falſe Traitor, and I here diſdaine 
Both words and mercy, with a baſe defie, 

And to thy throat, my ſword ſhall torne the lye. 

To whom Amphialus, F neivill Knight, 
Couragious in nothing, but in (þight, 

And baſe diſcourteſie, thow ſoone ſhalt know, 
Whether thy tongue betrayes thy beart or no : 

And as he ſpake he gave him ſach a wound 
Upon the necke, as {trucke him tothe ground : 
And, with the fall, his {word (that now denyde 
All mercy) fiercely rilrs into his ſide ; 

Thar done; he loos'd his Helmet, with intent, 
To make his overlaviſh tongue repent 

Of thoſe baſe words, he had ſobaſely faid,. 
Or elſe, to crop him ſhorter, by the head. 

Who ever ſaw th'illuſtrious eye of noone 
(New broken from a gloomy cloud) ſend downe 
His earth-rejoycing glory, and diſplay 
His golden beames upon the ſonnes of Day ; 
Even fo, the Helmet being gone, a faire 
And coſtly ereafure of unbrayded haire 
O'rſpred the ſhoulders of the vanquiſht Knight, 
Whoſe, now diſcover'd viſage (in deſpight . 
Ofpeighb'ring death,) did witneſſe and proclame 
A Soveraigne beauty in Parthenia's name, 
And ſke it wazindeed, ſee how ſhe lies 
Smilingen death, as if her bleſedeye 


(Bleſt 
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(Bleſt intheir beft —_— had eſpied 
His face already, for whole ſake ſhe died': 
The Lites, and the roſes (that while e'r 
Strove in her cheekes, till they compounded there) 
Have broke their truce, and freſhly falne ro blowes, 
Behold the Zily hath o'rcome the Roſe : 
Her Alablaſter necke (that didoutgoe 
The Doves in whirenefſe, Or the new fallen ſnow) 
Was ſtain'd with blood, as if the red did ſeeke 
ProteQion there, being baniſhr from ber cheeke :. 
So full of (weerneſſe, was her dying face, 
That death had not the power to diſplace 
Her native beauty ; onely by tranſlation, 
Moulded, and cloath'd it ina newerfatſhion. 
. But now Azphialus (in whom griete and ſhame 
Of this ualucky vicory, did clame 
An equall intereſt) proſtrate on the earth, 
Accurs'd his ſword, his arme, his houre of birth ; 
Caſting his Helmet, and his Gauntlet by, 
His undifſembled ceares did reſtifie 
What words could not : But finding hereſtate 
More aptfor help,then grief (though both roo lace) 
Crept on his knees, and begging pardon of hex, 
His hands( his often curſed bands) did proffer 
Their needlefle helpe, and, with his life, ro ſhow 
What honour a devoted heart conld doe : 
Whereto Parthenia (whoſe expiring breath. 
Gave ſpeedy fignes ofa defired death) 
Turning her fixt (bur oft recalled eyes) 
Upon Amphialas, faintly thus replyes. 
Sir, you have done enough, and 1 require 
No more , Tour hands have done, what 1 deſire. 
What I expett , and if againſt your will, 
The better ; ſ6 I wiſh your favonrs ſtill, 


4* 


Te: 


WW Io © n.cMM GG tw%* HV S222 £O& tr © ©= opt te © ww ww 6.10 _ ww Ho ww: ﬀ tk wa SS wo 


4, ..1 


C2 


— 


Book Ul, = Argalus and Parthenia, 149 


—_— 


Tet one thing more (if enemies may ſue) 
I crave , which is, t6be untoucht by you ; 
And as for hondur, all that 1 demand, 
Is,n0t t0 purchaſe honenr from your hand : 
No, n0, twas no ſuch bargaine made; That he, 
Whoſe hands had kil'd my Argalus, ſbould helpe mt ; 
Tour hands have done enough, 1 crave no more ; 
And, for the deeds ſake, 1 forgive the Doer, 
What then remaines 2 but that I goe to reſt 
With Argalns, «nd to be repoſſeſ# 
of hiw, with him for ever 10 abide, 
F'r fince whaſe death, I have ſo often dyed, 
And there ſhe fainted (even as if the Clock 
Ot death had given a warning e'r it ſtruck) 
But ſoone returning to her ſelfe againe ; 
Welcome ſweet death, ſaid (he, whoſe minutes paine 
Shall crowne this ſoule with everlaſting pleaſure ; 
Come, come, and welcome, 1 attend thy leafore ; 
Delay me not : © doe me not that wrong, 
UMy Argalus will chide, I hay ſo lone, 
0 now I feele the Gordian knotted band's 
Of life untied : O heavens | into your hands, 
I recommend my better part, with truſt 
To finde you much more mercifull, then inſt, 
(Tet truely infl withall) © life ! O death, 
[ call you both to witn:ſſe, that this breath 
Ne'r drew a blaſt of comfort, ſince that houre 
My Arg'lus dyed : 0 thou eternal{power, 
Shroud all my faults beneath the milke-white waile 
Of thy deare merey, and when this tongue ſhall faile 
To ſpeake ,, 0 then : 

And as ſhe ſpake (0 then) O then ſhe left 
To ſpeaks, and, being ſuddenly bereft 


Of words, the farall Siſter did divide 
Va Her 
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Her ſlender twine of life, atid ſo fhe dyde. 
Sodyed Parthenia, in whoſe cloſed eyes 
The world of beauty andperfeftion lyes 
Locke up by angels (as a thing divine) 
From morrcall eyes, the whilſt her yerrnes ſhine 
In perfe& glory, inthe throne of glory, 
Leaving the world no Relique,but the ſtory + 
Of earths perfetion, for the mouth of fame 
Toconſecrate to hereternallname, 
Which ſhall ſurvive, (if Maſes can divine) 
(Though nor in theſe poore monuments of mine) 
To th'end of dayes, and, by theſe looſer rimes, 
Shall bedeliver'd to ſacceeding times , 
So long as beauty ſhall but find a friend, 
Partheniaes laſting fame ſhall never end : 
Till, tobe traly verruous, to be chaſt, 
Be held a finne, Partheniars name ſhall laſt. 

Thus when Amphzales had put our this Lampe, 
This Lampe of honour, he forſooke the Campe, 
And, like a willing pris'ner, was confinde 
To the ſtcift limits of a troubled minde ; 

No 1ary need b'impanell'd oragreed 

Upon the verdi, none to arreſt rhe deed ; 

None togive fenrence, in the Indgement hal! : 

Himfelfe was witnefſſe, Jury, Judge, and all ; 

Where now we leave him, whilſt we tarne our eyes; 

Upon Partheniaes women, whoſe fierce cryes 

Inforce a helplefſe audience : 7: i ſaid, 

When Troy we taken, ſuch a cry was made. 

One ſnarcht Partheniaes ſword, reſoly'd to dye 

Parthexiaes death : Another raving by, 

Scrove for the weapon , through which eager ſtrife, 

They both were hindred : and each fav'd a life. 

Qchers, whom wifer paſſion had taught how - 
0 
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Togrieve ar eaſier rates, did radely throw 
Their carelefſe bodies on the purple floore : 
Where, fprinckling duſt upon their heads, they tore 
Their tangled haire,and garmenrs,dreneht in teares: 
And cryde, as if Partheniaes bleſſed cares 
Could hear the voyce of griefe, ſuch griefes as would 
Returneger from her glory, if they could: 
Each heart was turn'da wardrobe of true paſſion, 
Where griefes were cloathed ina ſeverall faſhion, 
Sometimes their ſorrow would recall toview 
Her vercue, chaſtnefſe, ſyeetneſſe, and renew 
Their waſted paſſions, and oft-times, they bann'd 
Themſelyes, for obeying her unjuft command: 
And now by this the mournefall trump of Fame 
(Growne hoarſe with very ſorrow) did proclame 
And fpred her dolefall ridings, whilft all eares 
And eyes were fill'd with death, andlyding teares; 
Pitty and ſorrow mixtwith admiration, 
Became the threefold ſubjeQt of all paſſion: 
Griefe wenther progreſethrough al hearrs,and none 
From the poore Cottage tothe princely Throxe, (row 
Could own a thought, whole beſt advice could bors 
The [malleſt reſpite from th'xtreames of ſorrow. 
Bat all this while, 5«ſ6/i princely breſt, 
As it commanded, foout-griev'dthe reſt ; 
His ſhare was treble : Hearts of Xings aredeepe 
And cloſe ; wharonce they entertaine, they keepe 
With violence : the violence of his paſſion 
Admits no meane, as yer, no moderation; 
Bur ſoone as griefe had done her private rights 
And dues to Howour : Honour (that delights 
[n publique ſervice, and can make the breath 
Of fighes and (obs to _ over death) 
Call'din ſo/emnity ; with all her rraine 
V3 
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And military pompe, to entertaine 

Our welcome Mowrners, whoſeſlow paces tread 
The paths of death ; and, with fad triumph lead 
The ing body, to that bed of reſt, 

Where nothing can diſquier, or mole{t 

Her ſacred aſhes, there intombed, lay 

The valiant A4rgalws ; and there, they ſay, 

Ere fince that time, th' Arcadians, once a yeare, 
Viſite the ruines of their Sepslchre— ; 

And in memoriall of their faithfult loves, 
There, builr an 4/rar, where two milk white Doves 
They yearly offer to the hallowed Fame 

Of Argalus and his Partheniaes name. 


FINIS, 


Hos ego ver ſiculos 


8 Ihe to the damaske Roſe you (ce, ' 

Or like the bloſſome on the tree, 

Or like the dainty flowre of May, 

'Or like the morning to the day, 

-Or like the Swnne, or like the ſhade, 

Or like the Gonrd which [ones had, 
Even ſwch ts man, whoſe thred u ſpunne, 
Drawne out and cut, and ſo 1 done. 


T he Rofe withers, the bloſſome blaſteth, 
T he flower fades, the morning haſteth, 
T he Smnne ſets, the ſhadow flies, 

The Gonrd conſumes, and man he dies, 


Like to the blaze of fonddelight ; 
Or like a morning cleare and bright ; 


Or like a froft ; or like a cowre, 
Or 
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Or like the = of Babels Towre , 
Or like the houre that guides the time ; 
Or like to beanty in her prime ; 
Even ſuch us man, whoſe glory lends 
Hu life a blaze or two, and ends, 


Delights waniſh ; the morne o'r cafteth, 
The froſt breakes, the ſhower haſteth 
The Towre falls ; the hower ſpends, 

T he beanty fades, and mans life ends, 


Finis. Fr. Qu, 


The Authors dreame. 


Y Innes are like the haires upon my head, 
»And raiſe their audit to as high aſtore : 
In this they differ : «heſe doe daily ſhed ; 

But ah ! my ſinnes grow daily more and more 
If by my haires thow number out my finnes , 
Heaven make me bald before the day begins, 

2 


My finnes are like the ſands upon the ſhore ; 
Which every ebbe - open to the eye, 
Jn thus they differ: Theſe are cover'd ver 
with every tyde, Aly ſinnes ſtill open tye, 
If thou wilt make my head a ſea ofteares 
0 they will hide the ſinnes of all my yeares, 


3 
My fennes are like the Starres within the thier, 
In view, in number even as bright, as great, 
In thi they differ : Theſe doe ſet and riſe. 
But ah ! my finnes doe riſe but never ſet, 
Shine Sunne of glory and my finnes are gone 
Like twinckling Starres before the riſing Sunns 


Finis. Fr. Qu 


